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A UNIVERSAL PRAYER. 



Friheval Power, Almighty and Supreme, 
Omniscient, Omnipresent, and Eteme, 
The Uncreated God I ei- whose command 
Nature and Time did hand in hand arise, 
And round Thee wheel a universe of worlds, — 
Descend I and magnify oar thoughts for prayer j- 
Illume, expand, and purify the soul 
With inward light, reflected from Thyself; 
Unlock the springs of mind, and let them pour 
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A VNIVBBSAL PRATKR. 



The vital feelings forth in one full stream 
Of adoration, duteous as divine. 



;^,IT 



'Thou Infinite f .since first creation rolFd, " ■ 

Thy mercy hath reveard a ray of Thee 
To every heart ; in every age or clime. 
Heard in the wind or vision'd in the doud,* 
Or in the parent Sua presumed to shine, — 

Still has th' immortal Soul been stamp'd withTfiee! ^ 

■ ' -li 

Oh ! all that thought can span, or eye perceive^ 
Is but a part, a. shadow of Thy power, 
Creatiiig, filling, and upholding All I '' 

The airy ocean far above us spread^ ' '' '-' 

Where balanced worlds perfohn their Biieiit'maii*; "'- 
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A 0KITSR3AL PRAYER. 13 

And Seasons dwell and joll, — the cbaialess deep, 
Belting the earth with majesty and might, — . _ -^ 

The mountains pinnacled with stonna,— the floods 
And streama, — the meadows beautified with fiower\— 
Are fill'd with Th«! ,and in Uie thunder-peals, ; 
Battling from cloud to cloud their tempest ii<e, 
We hear the lai^uage of « God 1 — and in • 

The winds, careering tilt they whirl and roar, , 

Lijie, Dtbel spints plunging from the sky, — 
We dread Thee wing'd upon each awful blast ! 

FountfUQ of Light and Love I while Nature hymns^ 
Thy praise, in wave or wind, from shore ta «hore, -. 
Thy miniature, immn^al man — the ^fice , j 

AndjiJftry.qf.the earth — with brow ejiect,,,, , , -y 
Was made to walk the world in joy, to share 
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Thyga«diMM,'aadadoiB-theiluiidCriuv:>" - 1 

Then look, — tbou Univenal One.'tifaoii»^ 

Is fis'd alike on alli— vitli meicjriodc ■■■ '■ 

JJpOQ the spocioos World; ihni-eMtitD-iraat, " ' 

From north (oaoaUt, titend Thy ^gmrdicaanK}.- > 

Id Polar climes> in Isads refined or'iuAs, -.i 

In isles remote, anddesetts dariily «piM^— 

Where beats a heart vtlhin a humsn breast. 

There be Thou preeeat, and Thy power adosedl . ' 

Andoht since all are doom'd one commoa ran. 

To run, and one eternal goal to reach. 

May Thy pribie atoibate each boMtuwacn 

With tender sympathy Hod troth ; may man 

Be linh'd to muiin imovahip of seal, . 

Till one vast cbaia of Love embrajce.the»iiri^4 
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The Pasti<fln AaKnt,:BDd<tiis^ntai«irtl^i 

Submissive, we itrnpla* tOiae to nnAnaB 
The Sun efftmtfa ; 'tovpnad hiGthearadtyibeHn 
From ptAe to pole, ^II-od his peifeotiaoe - - 
All Eaitli shall ^EDe,-one'gIorio«s dltwrise, 
And every soul unite to 'hall Thee'GoB I 

As o'^ 'Ac tttenny «ea (frhunm I^ - 
We sail, unMonranchoiM -spirits Teat 
In the farliBveD^f^toniity, 
Withoat a heart-deep sense, a wakeful dread 
Of Thee, ^t in tHe mind, -and in*the'ttct 
Reveal'd,— we per^on'ttte-rockof wn! — 
Traoscendttnt'^wei'! TPB prRy'lTiee'to impre*i 
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Thy mqesty upon tfat mftidlsi VMeAflte -"' <^''« ' ^'*^ 
A living ioflaenceihrou^tfctf-beart^ Wta&e^"*' '^'"A 
And anifluite'ihesoal to thing* aaWlnfe'J.-'' -i"-" ""^^^ 
Tormd!ep&(Biona,aBiIaneStea(ai thoaffct- -lo lofl 
That 6nth« fiery ving of hnptidiffto^; ' ^ ' 1 ^I'A 
Xluheedful of the power wMjIb,— whwe^d^ai* ' '' '-''■^ 
The chronicler of viitaeand of crime. ' ■■ '''-'^ 

Omnipotent I in every soul be shrined I 
So shall our deeds be echoes of good tfaengbts, ' -'-^ 
And at Thy diea^DljHtmmoas we ^ai\ aiaM '•■ ■} "'^^ 
Uohann'd — secoie amid tbe shock (^woifde! '^ 

L a 

Since onto Tlee the heart is bare, aod not "^ 

The shadow of a diougfat can rise^ bat Thoa v'- 

Record'st it ia Tbine w&A book of Jj&f— * 
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Oh I ma]r ire ^ntc^. w*tf^ tbe t/»Dp*A heart. 
And ke^^j^ocf fnun sadi uobaUow'd wish, 
From each deprived desire : so shall oar days 
Roll OD ia,)t^ty, and in streBgth ; uid H(^ 
And Futh trinii^hant lead us through the world ; 
Till, back recall'd, the renovated Soul 
Shall reap beatitude io reahns of Light. 

On e^eh'dflgree of men, benignant God ! 
We pray T^w to bestow Thy sleej^ess carey 
Grave it an each adoring mind, — that Heaven'* 
Bri^^t portals are anbarrM to Alii that High, 
Nor Meaa, noi Bich, nor Poor wlHi Thee pre\'ail - 
By aught |«culiar, save a perfect bettit; 
The meaneatijMtphaft oPtlw IKniil anry tvin 
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L rimnmauL kisovb.. 



A vre&tb in-hwivni; the li 

Of life. And 6hl aMy-Aaiclke giftadTsw<^ . -T. 

Archangels of tbe earth, be&m vkwe tfaonte' : f ' 

MortaU^ will bend,:BN<ilMlfedi>n(— ; )~ 

Rem^nber what th^ aae to !X3we ondiidBn; 

May Genius never <toop to puder Vice, 

But fix her eye OD.heBven,.aad'nalki^«iitfat 

A Spirit coDScious of her native sphere! ) 

Prime Source of Beiog! let.the licbly dovwrld V 
Foi^t notiiiffl fban whom.their riches.&cnr, ■*, 

And heaveo-'bocD' Charity eznlt.tOibe - > 

A bright reflection.Qf.l^y^oaous.8rif I 
Her office 'tis,.sveet harbingerof lov^i 
To light the burden fmm.o^BGued.faBBits, 
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To {JtH!k<li« Know fitom 'AffiiefioifS brsKt. 
Nor leave a pang b^Hmil ; -RnSivberethe sad 
And unobtranVe*V«rtaeB'toit, te riliefl 
Cdeafial joy, «int wreEtflie 'the cop ef -woe 
With smiles' refletiteairoiii approvingHeaven. 

To Thee, toTlage alone, perraifling Cod, 
The sum of hoimo agonies is 'kBewn; 
But whercsoe'er theiace df 'Sorrow dwells 
Thefreflmy'fBby dews df mBTcyfeil; r^e^ 
"T'he wfthe^fl heart, .rehnne'fhe languid -eye 
Of Want, sand bid iHisftirtOTiemnlle egttim 
And suice from Thee tiie bni&lh ctf 'LtfeltegBD', 
And on oBch blow tiie -Bcfll of "Ood ie sflt, 
Oh! hear the bitter sighs of ITirJdom, breathed 
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tso 

From mffiAjbp nig^ fimm^mbMi tlMfcaeo^aatO 

Ofagony toXheel Junkvl AriwI,/,,...- 4'.mi'j bnA 
God of the slave «a4fi(««l w^i^wtitbfaU:.. ,;..ioj.iJ 
The WdtMl biA Fji«edom.Bluiie^iKk<^'Jika.th|t;&t»ij^ 
lUame and am^tate^ Cne^^oa lomAl .' ...:..: .^a A 
■ ■ :■. ■? i'j 
And let the jonng, OD vhott deltghted^guM . ..^i. 
The dream of life in hopeful beauty dawns. 
In their unipotted bosoms treaenre Aoughta ' ' 
Of Thee, to guide them through the cloiuly years; 
And may tbeold, uptm whose gray-wona beafjs' ' 
Post Time has placed an hoaoDrable crow% < 

When earth grevs dim, and woridly joys decay, i 
Find HeavauadvaociBg, as the World-MtiieBl . 
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And CftDst unravel «(ueh d*hasliig tknght . 
Untold, arb«e)di»«rHag aoai, )tySia 
Tffittaflvptrn'liroBlifSiM: anwft tbei^rm of Vioe.'. 
And bare her hiJMMi-tqiMtio the eyd 
Of Truth, then bid the rebel heart return. 
And blat its errbis with repentaot tears. 

On himr irbom Hcqte and Faith labtime, what 

i: drebms 
What joys, and what diviner moods attend ;— 
He walks the worid, as Jesus walk'd the waves* 
TriumpfaBOt and secure} In every scene, 
A love' for Thee prevails ; Creation breathes 
or heaven. The vaulted sky bedropt with stars, 
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TVememdaus ywiM fapjmrtnighty lioTd'.' — 
The field end flower— ■-nfcBte^'iii'iwcnilfde walk 
Is sw«et) — allure fiis-wonderiDg fantrt tofiiiB, 
The source end spirit oTtiie moving Wbirie: 
All order, beauty, end perfection liere. 
Are but BB shadovB df xNorepeAretblBi 
Cast from a. purer world ; he dwells in Thee 
And 'I1ioaiiiiiiia,.Heavenis his native Jiame, 
And Immortelity shall hail him there! 

Not ibrUie-fleeiing joys rf life alone 
We pray, and thow by blood ortrulh aUieflj — 
When Life's fierce stonns arehn^'d, sndDesth 
' 'ondfEWS 
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That veil, bejnad tibw^k .onar lumwoisye 
Hatfa se^t j^, tlisD:be;[mwKt,7iwirlBasiPQiiV( 
And calitt'tbaygy ^(if.M«tara!B--dQiiiig t u m K 
Let guilty fntm* aor £ery dn«ma ebsU 
The Past ; but may the grave a future bed 
Of glory be; aroai)dllle.dyii^' coach 
May bands of ByUtp^thsticaogeld vntDh, 
And wafl thfi^nu^ed /qiirLt to her home! 

Omnipotent! "at whose cnatiTeirord, 
Eternity gent ibrlh a shiniog host 
Of worlds, to balanseitn die baauteoiis-^iri 
Still may the SunoifHih his'^DTious fooe 
ReSect 'Biy^mile.aTmetcy o'er naiiiiiail'l 
Still let AbundaniS'iainni ^eiyear; sfilLroU 
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A .Uii»yBRS4I.,?^4)£B|l.,, 



Theseasonso'eraprosperoti! land; Budbre^., I jy 



Aad blast, and all the treasures of tlje clpudsj 
Enrich the pregnant earth, and heap the load 
Of human gratitude to gracious Heaven I . 

Ma^ific King of kings, and Lord of lords! 
Since at Thy fiat empires rise and &1I} 
And pass away like whirlwinds o'er the deep, — 
Mantle our cherish'd Country with Thy wings 
Of glory ; may she prosper in the pride 
Of Liberty} around her ancient throne 
Zjet all the kingly virtues throng; and may 
Thy delegate, the Monarch of the Land, 
Be graced wjth wi^om, and his sceptre wiel4 
Themajesty of J«sti<fe,.and of Truth; 



..).i 
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May he'be'great antl good, and ever find 
His BobleJi'liulwarlt in {he People's heart! 

But mth the prayer, oh! let the praise ascend 
Unto thy throne of Light. We praise "Diee, God ! 
We praise Thee^ God t for life and health; for all' 
The glory that the eye surveys; for alt 
The faculties that frame th' immortal soul. 
In feeble in^ncy, when on the breast 
We hang in slumber, Thy protecting hand 
O'ershades oa ; on our steps Thine angels wait j 
And day by day, Thou shapest the dawning mind, 
Teaching the thought to bud, the tongue to speak, 
And on the heart refiectirtg grace and truth, 
Which are the flashes that reveal Thyself I 
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And thus llmra^-aU-Ule kwM fflase tS^tb, ' ' ^ 
With viewleyB^goidsDOe 1%on'6iieot^flt onr&et»' 
TjDtil upon the brink of Time tfb stand, — 
Then ahtnes Ok 1^ that leads the. soul to lH«ivetfI ' 

Yet, net Eternity's sera[Aiic v«ce 
Can mete the meaeure of that boundless lave. 
That from the bosom of perennial bliss 
Sent forth Thy Son to snatch the World from HeR: 
He came,— And in his glance the Earth grew br^t! 
Idolatry unsealed her slavish eye, 
While Supeistition from her gloom arose, 
Burst from her bonds, and mth en angd shont, - 
From east to ireat the HaUelujah rang! 
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Victor of JWb! WMBJinhd Ood ud ttm. 
Who boEcibB ciiiie^.tbe.Almig^'Qns ' 

Upon thy bleedii^iluow, nriock'd ^ tomb. i' 

Trampled on Hell» and oped the gates of Heaven 
To banish'd Man) — Thou']^riiiBe oT 'Peace! mitfiniBed 
Id glory .with Thy nielenwifiile. 
Accept our ^iyiek> the incaue of tbeapnl. 
And hallow it with Thy :p«^(dtii^gi«re, . 

I^on light of ilught, bysncieot wton foretold, 
And by pn^hetn: i«iiMbeb>eiing|— ^the 'aim 
And 9entie ofsm bith. rednmirig GnRnrt 
Look dowp, and aoaaecale thy Cfamoh belsirf ' 
Around it rally all thy fiuthf al faeutBr—' . ' 

Pillars beyond the powers oif Hell to shake 1 
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28 A ijNireaBAL pbatsr 

Boll on reluctant time, and spread &om land 
To land, from isle to isle, the Woed of Truth, 
Till Earth shall seem one Universal Soul ! 

Be with ns. Lord, until the unhom years 
Shall bring the promisad day divine : for then 
The Sun will shed new beauty o'er the earth, * 
And Eden dawn upon the worid again! — 
And when at iength Thy glorious Kingdom comes. 
When the last trumpet wakes the trance of Time« 
And thunders roll Creation's knell, Thine eye 
Will beam with mercy, and Thy voice will sound 
A welcome to the skies, while, angel-wing'd, 
We shall ascend/to shine immortal there! 
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DEATH. 



Throned itr a vault where sleep departed kings. 
Behold the Tyrant of the World ! Around 
His shadowy head he waves a sceptre, made 
Of monomental dust; and as it moves. 
Before him glide a visionary throng 
Of ministers, that do his deadly will. 



First, MuBDEB, musing on his bloody deed, 
Appears^ — hb visage blanch'd with guilt, and cold 
As dead revenge; then Madness, with her lochs 
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Of graceless beauty scatter'd o'er a face 
Terrifically wild : her cheeks are shrank 
As witherM flowen, and in her fixed eye 
A lustre meaningless, yet mournfnl, dwells. 
like a pale cloud she glides along, and looks 
Upon her lean-worn palms before her spread. 
As tablets, where her idiot thoughts are traced ! 

Next Mblancholt, with a downward brow, 
Slow-paced, and solemn in her aspect,. comeB; 
Behind, Intemperance, with unbeedful face, 
Complexion'd like the redden'd clouds that clasp 
He dying sun; then Anger, with a look 
Of fury darted from her fearless eye, 
And Tbrror, eloquently dumb, — appear, 
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With step as noiseless as the summer air, 
Who comes in beautiful decay? — her eyes 
Dissolving with a feverish glow of light, 
Her nostrils delicately closed, and on 
Her cheek a rosy tint, as if the tip 
or Beauty's finger faintly press'd it there,— 
Alas! CoNsuuPTiON is hername. But, lo! 
Sublime in aspect, and supreme in gait. 
Waving a crimson banner o'er bis head, 
With giant *pacej stalks by terrific War! 
His task? — ^To shatter thrones, and sully kings. 

To these sad ministers of Death, succeed 
Of Maladies a hideous crew; not least 
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Appalling, Pbktilkkce, with eyes aghast. 
And Famine, withe'r'tl to a wofiil fonn. 

Such are thy dekgates, disastrous Power! 
That make the martyr'd world thy prey, aad seize 
Their victims whea and where they please. AUke 
To thee the palace or the hut, the ball 
Of Pleasure, or the house of Woe, — ^A king 
Is on his throne, with starry robe's begirt. 
Proud is each glance, and bright his royal brow. 
Beneath the burden of his jewell'd crown; 
Before him princely courtiers bow their heads, 
And on their fawning cheeks reflect his smiles. 
Or sheath his glances in their hearts;— thou com'st!- 
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And where Mes he? — t^ar the funeral knelk 
Are koolling on the wind, the temples pall'd 
With melancholy gloom, &Dd all the Isle 
la teax9, — for sheWed mthia a clammy vault 
The coffin'd monarch sleeps ! 

To die — this fairy World of life and love 
To leave> and wing beyond the bounds of Thought ; 
To feel the death-dens creeping o'er each limb, 
The life-stream curdle, and the heart grow cold ; 
To be the flesh-worm's feast, — to mould away, 
And blend our being with the dust, and thenj 
la scatter'd particles to roam the world,— 
All this, together with imagined wails 
Of friends, with tearful eyes beside our bier,— 



D,™),Prib,GOOglC 



Wraps clouds of borror round the name of dead). 
That daunt the Grood, and make the Bad despair. 



-/. 



All thative love aad feel on Nature's face, ' ' ' 
Bear dim relations to oar common doom. 
The clouds that blush, and die a beamy deaUi, 
Or weep themselves away in rain, — the streams 
'That flow along in dying musiCi — leaves 
That fade, and drop into the frosty arms 
Of Winter, there to mingle with dead flowers, — 
Are all prophetic of our own decay. 
And who, when hung enchanted o''er some page 
AVhere geniua flashes from each living line ! ' 

Elath never wander'd to the tomb, to see --'^ 

The hand that peunMif, and the head that thought^ ' 
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Yet^ feflipgs, colour'd by the cloud of death, 
With ,9w?e.t oppression oft o'erflow the miod, 
As when, with pauseful step we pace some aisle, 
And own the eloquence of tomlx ; or when, 
Subhmely musing by the sounding deep, 
We watch the ever-roUing waves career 
From where-the, ocean weds the sky, and think, — 
Thus roll along the restless hours of time ! 

In ^anquet-halls at Pleasure's blooming hour. 
Where bright-faced Joy, and young-eyed Beauty- 
meet, — 
To them the shadows of the tomb \¥iU sttstch I— 
How oft, as unregarded.onathxong .' 
Of bvely creatures,' in wiioselililjid eyes, - , 
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The heait-nann feelings bathe, I've f<Midly look'd 
With all a Poet's passion, and have vish'd 
That years might never waste their graceful smiles — 
How often Death, as vith a viewless wand. 
Has touch'd the scene, and witch'd it to a tomb! 
Where Beauty dwindled to a gha^y wieck, 
And,spirits of the Future aeem'd to cry, — 
Thus will it be when Time has had revenge! 

And in the joyous glare of daily life 
How frequent Death will thrust his mounfal glooml — 
See! where they come, the dark-robed luner^ traioi 
Solemn as silent thund^-clonds athwart 
The noon-day sky: fmta heaven a radiance dyes- 
The flowing pidl with teag^iDglraies <^ 1^^; 
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Around Life moves his mighty throng, end deep 
The death-bells boom along the ebbing air: 
But one poor weak hath vanish'd, — and that form, 
Now clay-cflM in the iiiimw coffin stretch'd, 
Stalk'd o'er ihe street that takes him to his tomb! — 
On with, the sKWrniirg train ! — the crowd divi^ 
Before them wilh. a boE^ hum, then close 
Behind, libe billows by a prow dispers'd. 
That sever, but to clash and roar af^nl 

How dread tlie bought, that not a moment fleetSt 
But with itr many a sou! hatli wing'd away 
To that eternal deep, within whose womb 
Six thouKUid Years have buried all tiiey bovet 
Yes, while arotnd uavidited pleuoses Artrng, 
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And in jt f^oiviDg atmosphere of smiira ' ''''"'' 

We play with time, as infants do with toys>— " " 
A&r, how often Death b grinning o'er ' -^ 

The new-dug graves, or weaving winds to storms, 
Or plnckiag seamen frcnn the pirate waves. 
Or laughing, where the thund«-bolt has dash'd '' 

Some daring waod'rer to the eartii I TheSeod ' '''^ 
And blast, — the fiery breath of clouds,— ^sease '"- ! '■• ' 
And danger, — death-bed horrors, broken heorta,' ■ -"i^ 
And exiles in their damp>wall'd dungeons dooni'd^'— ^' ' ^'- 
Oh ! each and all would melt a moral tear, ' ' ' 

If known or felt, from Pleasure's sated eye. ' ^'- 

Come tbsBi Cretrtive Spirit ! plume thy strength, 
Unwreathtb^:wiiigB, Imagination, woke! ' ' 
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Traverse the troubled wtwld fpom shore to tixnm ■ , . ■/ 
That with a panoramic ^»Ke my loul - -- ■ , ■' '' 

May visioD forth dark tragedies of death. ■ ■'■■'• 



Lbten! — for, hear ye not the startled Wind* 
Invisibly ai6 Coming from their caves? 
Fierce as avea^ng fiends from hell evoked, 
They march, and madden with a mingled hotvl ;- 
Creadon oowecs to the waking Storm, 
And-dqriwos, as the ocean-chaos did 
Beneath the spirit-shadow of her Crod T — 
Again! again! the congregated Winds- 
Unroll their voices, — they have roused the Sea, 
And on her back ten thousand thoussBd waves, 
Like wings of wrath, are swellingtb fhsyiisol .'■■■ 
c5 
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Above, the Tocikf donds vte irSdlj' olHfaU^ 
Till darkness qalduns into light'! wmi fi«r» 
And far the tljuDder-deinODs vbirl^eir tom, 
Rattling the heavens until they burst in rt«n; 
While e^oes trake, and shiver as tbey roll,- 
And lightnings dart like daggers from the clouds! 

Alone upon the leaping billows, lo! 
What fearful Image works its way? A shipl 
Shapeless and wild; as by the Storm hegot; 
Her sails disheveU'd, and her massy form. 
Disfigured, yet tremendously sublime: 
Prowless and helmleas thioogh the waves she rodks. 
And ntitfaes, as if in agonyl LiJee he. 
Who to the last, amid o'erwhelmiag'foea. 
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Sinks irill):a.Uoodf stng^ iato 4e«tfa, — 

The vesseL-coodiate with Ae battlisg wevas 
IlieD fieicdy (lives hdov !— 4fae Tbuaden roH 
Her requiem, and Wliirliiinda bovl for joy! 

And where are ibej, \iho from the breezy deck 
Beheld the sun in orient glory rise 
Like a divinity, and hteathed a prayer 
For the fresh promise of a placid seaP 
Float they in lifeleas masses ijirongfa the deep? 
Look!— where a lash of ligfatning stripes die sei,-— 
Like straw upon the wind, a bark is whiii'd 
From wave to wavej within, a pale-&ced crew 
Sit dumb as phantoms; witji ^eir eyes bedimm'd. 
Their locks all foamy, and Uieir Tips unclosed } 
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44 wuxrn^ 

And when the dondt BBEbcath tb(driCcta„agf6iNl ": -J 
The wizard ^aie their nptum'd faces |^«ara ' ^ >:...l 
Id one despaiiing row!— Their docHaisseal'd' . .■.=■•=! 
Above .'—Death howla in every wol&eh blaat, , -i 

And rides on each gigantic wave! the Sea . .,, 

Shall be their sepulchre, their coffins be . , 

Her caves, until the sumaKm'd Ocean hear 
The death-trump, and her bosom'd dead ariael 

Wave, wind, and thunder have departed! shmqjf:, , 
The vision'd ocean from my view, — and lol 
A distant landscape, dawning forth amid . ., 

The ,brfg^ i^uSusioo of a summer sun. : 

On yon^^ faevA, tl^lfke.a.windleas lake 
Shines in the glow of heaven, a cberub boy 



D,™),prib,Google 



Is boiaidiQg,.fdii^M:as It breeK BeTTi bonif 

Light as Ui0ibeam-A«t daaoes by his skle. . ^ ■ • 

Phantom of beentj') witfa his trepid locks 

Gleaming Ifte ■water-wreaths,— « flower of life, - 

To whom the feiry world is fresh, the sky 

A glory, and the earth one huge delight.' 

Joy lights his brow, and Pleasure rolls his eye, 

While Innocence, from out the bndding lip, 

Darts her young smiles along his rounded cheek. 

Grief hath not dimm'd the brightness of his form, 

Love and Affectioa o'er him spread their wings, 

And Nature, like a nurse, attends him with 

Her sweetest looks. The hummmg bee w3T btiarii 

From out the flower, nor sting his baby hanfl, ■ 
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The birds singiD lHK.fi«M.4he:aBnejFtu«^ 
And suppliantly the'fierc&«yed DUdiffiwm 
Beneath his leet, to court the playful toudi. 

To rise fill rosy from the arms of a\wp. 
And, like the sky-hird, hail the bright-chedi'd Mom 
With gleeful song, then o'er the bladed mead 
To chase the blue-wing'd butterSy, or play 
With curly streims; or, led by watchful Lov^ 
To bear the chorus of the trooping ffavei. 
When the youDg breezes laugh tbem iato life 1 ■ 
Or listen to the mimic ocean roar 
WiUuQ the womb of spiry sea^diell wove,^ — 
From sight and sound to catch inteose delimit. 
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Aud infaDt ^adiiaw fto» eadk bappy fiiae,'^- 
These are tlw 'gaUriws duties of tfafl day: 
And when ht lengd T op o arf ul Evening comes, 
Joy-worn he nestles in the welcome coucfa. 
With kisses -mma opott his cheek, to dretun 
Of heaven, till morning walces him to the wcrid. 

The scene hath changed into a curtain'd room. 
Where mournful gHmmers of the meHow sbq 
Lie dreaming on the walla ! Dim-eyed and sad; 
And dumb wiUi agony, t\TO parents bend 
O'er a pale image, in the ooflSn laid, — 
Their inixnt once, the laughiDg, leaping boy. 
The pantgon and nursling c^ their souk! 
Death toueh''d him, and the life-glow fled raway^ 
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Swift as a gay hoar's fancy; fresli and cold 

As winter's shadow, with his eyelids seal'd, 

like violet lips at eve, he lies enrobed 

An offering to the grave) but, pure as when. 

It wing'd from heaven, his spirit hath retura'd. 

To lisp its hallelujahs with the choirs 

or sinless babes, imparadised above. 

Alonesome chnrchyard heap'd with boundless graves, 
Like hosts of billows coucb'd upon the deep. 
Dawns iqto vision now. The dormant air 
Is hush'd, and on the rich-leaf d file of elms. 
The breeze hath sung itself to sleep : and here. 
While Noon a baming stillness breathes around. 
From out yon mould'ring cells we will evoke 
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One unremember'd being, whom the World 
Deserted, and Repentance rackM to death. 

In beauty radiant as a dream of love, 
From the damp earth behold her rise! — her robe 
All fair and stainless as a new-bora flower; 
Not Eve more heavenly seem'd, when on the lake 
She gazed, that glass'd her perfect self. — ^To walk 
The sphere of life, impassion'd forth she came, 
And where she moved a thousand hearts adored ; 
But he who won her warm in vii^in tmth. 
Belied his homage, and betray'd her trust; 
Then, like a haunted tomb amid the world 
The erring maid was shann'd, and saw, where'er 
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She fled to weep, th* accnnng eye of Scovo; — 
TOl far away, from all her scene of woe 
The unlamented mourner came, with griefs 
Like thuDcler'Scars upon her soul eograved! 

In a lone hamlet all retired she dwelt,. - 
In meekness and remorse: but sorrow taught 
Her kindliness to bloom, and by the Poor 
A heaven-bom lady she was deem'd — for all 
Her smiles beam'd forth for tfaeni, and them^alc 
Among the hermit walksj and ancient woods 
When mantled with the melaodio^ glow 
Of ere, she waoder'd oft ; and wh«i the wind. 
Like a stray infant down autumnal dale* 
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Rosm'd wsUiDgly, she loved to momo and muae; 
To commune with the lonely orphaa flowen, 
And through sweet Nature's ruin trace her own- 
But through the churchyard's silent range to roam 
Was her most saddening joy: oCt was she seen 
like a pale statue o'er some mossy tomb 
To bend, and look as if she wept the dead ; 
And when the day^gleam faded o'er far bills, 
She gazed with such a look as Love would mark 
Some parting smile, to treasure it when gone! 
And when the moonl^ht sH the air entranced^ 
How from the. window she would walch the heavetn. 
Till in her eye an tHlorotioti sbooe: 
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Poorladyl then her thoughts gww iiito tedh, ' ' ' 
And every tear ran burning from Tier heart! " ' " 

Thus day by day her unpartaken grief 
Was narsed, till it became a sleepless fire 
That sear'd her soul ! One evening while she sat ' 
And smiled upon the starry worlds, her face 
Angelically aeem'd to glow, — and like 
A fainting sound her spirit fled to heaven 1 

Upon the mountain, with thy glowing cheek, 
And soul outlooking from the lifted eye, 
Ab if it glanced the beauty of a thought, — 
Why, who art thou, undaunted by the storm ■ 
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In rolling autb^ms round thee gtUherM? CIoo^B 
Swell blacb,.B4d uodemeaththe Ocean rqais 
As though her waves were all to whirlpools lash'd ! 
Yet canopied with thunder, there thoa stand'st^ 
Until the storm of genius whelms thy soul. 
And trembles through thy being ! Art thou not 
A Spirit tempest-bom, and on the rock 
Enthroned, to parley with the thunder-peals? 

Thou wert not moulded for the selfish world ; 
Too lofty and too full of heavenly fire 
E'er to be measured by ungifled minds. 
Whom glory hath not raised. Ambilion rock'd ■ 
Thy cradle, genius all thine iubai soul 
Etherealized, and in the rich-orb'd eye 
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M DEATH. 

The mys of thought and inspiraUon pour*d: 

Before the tongue a budding thought reveai'd, 

Imagmation ddlied with thy mind. 

And sent it playing through her airy realms; 

But when the man upon thy forehead beam'd, 

Impas3ion*d creature^ then thy race began ! 

Feelings of beauty and of deep delight 

FUnv'd from the countenance of this fair earth 

Into thy Boul, wherein a second world 

Was shrined : for thee inspiring Nature glow'd 

And warm'd thy fancy^like a dream from heaven. — • 

Thou lov'st her mightiness, her glorious mien! 

Whether «fae loose her oc^n-zone, and let 

The waves abroad, or hang the sky with storms, 

Or hail thee in ber thundefsl — or at eve, 
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When vocal breezes sound, like viewless birds 

Of melody, call thee to witness hoir 

The marshall'd clouds attend th' imperial Sua 

Unto his throne of tmves, — alike divine 

She seems. — And not alone does Nature 'trance 

Thy senses into wondering ane; but all 

That men admire, by genius or by art 

Created, swells the homage of thy heart. 

Music — the breathing of a soul ! will thrill 

Thy being till it ache with rapture, as 

The eye of Darkness, when by light o'erwhelm'd ; 

A living picture, like a passion'' pour 

Delight into thine eye; and Poesy, — 

It stamp'd thy mind, and colours all thy thoughts! 
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To have thy glory m^ip'd 1:41911. tbtf slwKt . , I' 

Of Time, and be inurnHdalia the Jaoiih ■■■ . :X 

And offspring of n Io% soul ;- to build ■ i ^'f 

A monument of mind, on which the^World . ' . ,A 

May f^e, and round it future Ages tbtot^— ; i' 

Such is the godlike wish, for ever irann ~ . f 

And stirring in thy spirit's depth: and oft y 

Beneath the mute magnificence of heaven, /, 

When wandering at the radiant hour of noon, 7 

Ambition dares, and Hope secures thee all! — ,'/ 

Bomantic boy! ambition is thy curse; 
And ere upon the pinnacle of fiime 
Thou stand'st, with triumph beaming from thy bi)fy/, \ 
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tEjLrA. is? 

The g»vl! 'wtt liold ''Aiee, and tby buried hopes. 

The path to ^ry is B path of fire 

To feeling hearts, dl gifted though they be, 

And martyra to the genius they adore : 

The wear of pasnon, and the waste of thought. 

The glow of inipiration, and the gloom 

That like a death-shade clouds the brightest hour, — 

And that fierce rack on which b faithless world 

WiU make thee writhe — all these enuerring pangs. 

With agonies that mock the use of words, 

lliou canst not bear — thy temple is a tombl 

The scene hath vanish'd ! swelling like a mist 
From out a manhy vale at mom, behold ! 
A city, dimly vision^ ; oo the view 
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58 REATB. 

It growsj till full in grand pei&ction seen. 
There all is mute and motioDleas ; no spiicB 
Hallow tbe air with heavenly chime ; no flags 
Or banners shiver m the supplmg breeze ; 
No eager steps Bound patt'ring through the streets ; 
No life seems in it, — silent as a shade ! 
Look up 1 the sickly clouds like corpses lie 
Along the heavens ; and yonder dark canal 
Flags like a monstrous serpent stretchM in ieaik ; 
The houses shed a monumental gloom^ — 
A Pestilence is there I 

The Mom beheld 
A beauteous city, with the floods of hfe 
Sounding and flowing through her million paths 1 
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Her temples bathed tiwir heads in azore sheen. 
Her rivets ^r««d thenuelves almig in joy ; 
The spirit of the world, within her walls, 
Insjuring w&lk'd ; by noon the sun grew red. 
And glared his fierceness through the shy, till forth 
From oat the swarthy womb of heaven, Ute Fkgue 
Exhaled h« breath, that with a viewless flow 
Unroll'd itself through all the living town, 
Which, sudden as an ocean chain'd, — grew dumb I 

The old men laded like a blasted tree. 
Then dropp'd into the dust ; and he whose cheeks 
Were round and fair, and eyes ahve with youth. 
From beauty widjer'd to a yeUow wreck, 
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And sbriekio^ fhu4d«nDg, vri^)ed]he«self(^.jdMAjr 

AloDg each river cr^ the Plagpe : ,*Jw« k^tflj . 1 1 
"ITIu griq^iojf cables, and .the barges lay - ' . ..i .■■.xV 
Ijke dead sEa-i;awister3 oBtbe-OQeansbtet^'dl' . '■..>■ 
E'en, on the mead with 0«M7 Qeecebedeck'dr- !> i 
Where the gay urc)}in wing'd the wlaifugbaU i -^ 
iIHeet as a birdjJong the «atiny Wt ^■■. x.j 

"The Pestilence her burning vapour breathed ;-r- . \l 
Each )imbre]^'d, uptvm'dhis dariten'd Jids, . 
^nd fiom his ghastly eyeballs glared the pest \ 
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All gladness e^iiged to glooto, anc) not a smile ' ' ' 
Itf!t68fwWote«ity-Uvear WitMn the^faw, ' ■ -■ ■ A 
Amid the piltar'd aisle, while lowly &aelt 
In iil'ibe hwllaess {rf'virgtn love ^ ■ ' 

The &ir-zoiied iN-idfr tri' Iteanty, — easae the Pe&l I — ' 
She sfarat^'ebd'shmtM Eke abounded' dove; ' 
Her fortl grew wM, flhcl as the bridegroom watch'dr ' 
The he«mti'i«de£tedfh>m her face depart^ ~ -^ 

Contagion claspM hba in her fiery arms; . '^ 

His spirit'it^iM'd withm him, and he fdl, '^ 

And o'erhis loved one yrfl'dhia life away! ■' -1 

.-■"■. ' ■ ■-■ ■/. -!■ '.." ;.^A* 

But in the tomb-fiU'd churchyard, vhei a Kowl 
From-t^ jpa^cVd'Atoats 6rii£i(trt)eri dltjf(i^ KV^ere- 
The graves were brimm'd with corses, and around 
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Unburied dead were blackeatng ia the air, 
VfhUe trreckB of being sta^er'd by the heapt 
Of friends and relatives together piled ;— 
Such WHS the revehy of Death j and when 
The Sua of heaUh retnm''d, his eye bdield 
A city hash'd aa oae enormous tomb ! 

Turn to a vision of contrasted joy : 
Ne'er since Creation out of chaos roffd, 
With all the bloom of young exutmce ftesh 
Around her, hath more gloriaus nigfat sublimed 
The world, than that which beautifies her now. 
The stars like rumiDSting apirrts waUc 
The mellow dty, from whence the queenly moOD, 
With a maternal aspect, eyes the earth* 
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Tranced into drMm; stillaen by ber smile. 

No ! not a breeze or iad ii on the wm^; 

The shy aweet flowers hawe sbnt their dewy lids* 

And distant trees, vfpn the dark'bww'd hills. 

Like shathxry sentin^ are rsnged. — ^And bow 

Thevngn ofheart-iomuice! the iiillhig hour 

When-n^rations from the charmed heaven 

Sufiiised,- Mwkethe bi^-toeed mind wUh dioaghts 

Orwonder.yetdivtne: botseel beneath 

YoD hill, down where the wrinkled broohlets &Bh 

In liquid reveliy, the mighty deep 

Lies bae unto the nwon ; and on her breast, 

In swan-like glwy glides a white-wing'd boat. 

Calm as a dead aIo«g its blae cueer. 
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«4 iA;ltiK 

WitliiDiiifce be^' ftdra « pwer-ip&df^' - "'"^'^ ■'^ 
A youth and liis ctmfiding maidea si^ '■ '''''' 

Her yiddiog waist eoviroa'd with his arm ; 
Above tben* — bftaotifiil tfce starry 6am.erl ~ ' '" 
Beneath, natii^bat Uiefliglungof&ewsTe^ ' ' 
Woke frma their dwnb«r, or tit'- hanaonious sw^ - 
Of tide — the panCisgoF the world's great heAji-^ ' 
Breaks on the ple&Biug Calm : oh, lovely pair ! " 
Warm is the gush of young affection ; sweet ' 
The overawing of aSEanced hearts, 
Each into eadi with hcrfy rapture pOur'd ; 
Now is the spnog-time of the soul, whose bloom 
Ib love> ne'er felt but occe, and ne^er but once 
Enjoy'd 1 On wotdd ye float for ever tfaUB 
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O'er moonligblMs, in one wuwwtat Um,— ■ 
Silence — the lan gp a ge of deligiitad hearts. .' /_ 

And hast thou, Cuiae of the primeval enow L 
On (me of thcK thy vulture gUncm fix'd ?■ 
Shall knella of death moan heavy on the niqd, 
When mairiAge-pealfi, Uke merry voices, sboold -' 

Resoaod ajid reve) o'er the village spire? 
Alas 1 for every age there is a grave. 
And youthful forms as oft as hoary heada' 
Are pillow'd there. — Thou lov'd and loving oaej. 
From the dark. languid of thy l^uid ejr^ ".. '. 

So exquisitely rounded, darts a ray , . ,' 3I 

Of trath, prqpthetic of thide early doftmi ■ ,• i h iiin'S 
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And OD fliyidaeidtAeA llicte ia spot 
Of death, — tbe beaoty of oonromptioii thete. 

Few note ttiat fatal bloom ; ftrbleu'd by aB. 
Thou movest ArOB^ tby narndaa tpb«f&, tbelifc 
Of oae,^-tbe darling of a thoosmd .btarti. 
Yet in &» cbasaiber, o'er tome grociit^ twk 
When delicately bending, oft aD»e&t 
Thy mother marks thee THth that mnsiiig g^oce 
That looks tbroi^ coming tipw asd seat tbae 

stretcb'd . 

A shade of beiag, shrouded ibrttie tomb. 

A year hath traveil'd o'er t]w sea of tine; 
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And DOW the diadow« of tbe gmve grow dui 
Upon theinmdefi; yetito a o n ni fa l mil. 
Or word abrapt, betrays BnloTdy tlioiigfatf 
Of gloom and discontent wi^in ; she dies 
As gently as delicious soaod, — not false 
To present scenss, vnd yet p ic p o tedte die. 
' Beantifnl teaagnation, and the hopes 
That well from out the foantiua of her fiuth. 
Have breathed aroand her a seraphic air 
Of wilher'd loveHness. He ^oss of life 
And worldly dreams are o'er ; bnt dewy Monit 
And dim-eyed Eve, and all the inirard gteams 
Of rapture, darted from regretted joys, — 
Delight her fltill : and oft when twilight comes. 
Shell gaze npon the damask glow of leaven 
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With all the tnitI)>Df'iiq>ina;di3»v^Anlilii.^ jni~.,'.)P 

'Ti^indrBflewiogtK^.oft^paat,. _:,._, ,. 

A music ndlise from maembeii'd boms r^ , , , 

The D^ it ooiiw» kd gendy OB by Oeaih t .; 
With piUoffM head nil grtcafuUy r^elinc^ 
And glossy carls in hu^id cUisten wn«^!dt .■'>'■ 
Within a cottage toom she eitsv to die; , . , 

Where from the window, in a western vieWt* . . , 
Majestic ocean swelLg.'>~A sammer eve - - 
Shines o'er the earth, and aH the glowing air 
Stirs fmntlyi I'dce a pulse ,- agjauist the abore 
The waves unrol them witk iKmious joy, 
While o'erthQiftddWay deep Ae kioki» where libs 
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A sea-god glaito»ith«r«wlBrtiDg-Bim . . .' '.; i^e in N' 

0'ertroops-of'tiPtlwtinwrcbingiDbisbcaiiEl'¥*i'U'. t. 

From earih to fae&veB,.ihitn besven to mt^,'iXftytii 

Are lifted, blight 'wkhvondttr and wUIi.'«ne^ '< /". 

Till Uuough each vein reenimatioQ rolls I 

'Tis past ; and now her filing gWnce is fix'd ' 

Upon the lisbTena, as tbou^ her spirit gazed 

On that immoitBi irorkl} to whidi 'tis bound : 

The sun hath sank, — ^her soul hath fled without. . ' 

A pang, and left her lovely in her death. 

And beautiful as an embodied dream. ' '*. 

The roar, the thuoder, and-dteflBi of Tc^rltr^ ..it;€ 
Lond as an ocean leapiiigijitoli&t,'- '..-ui-.-n-i' -mI. 
1 hev^thestonQ oCbattla qwtH.-. .Al^ittttiiL. o jtmV/^ 
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And listen to the cloxtd-BacendiBg peifc ■ K 

Of caanoiu.fiom'wIiosel^a-it^itiiing&SHn; ^ 
Hsrk I how the Imgle-edioes twsA tbe wr. 
And how the deep-mli'd dnims resound fheir mtiA, ' 
While on the throbbing earth tbesnn looks down '■ 
Like a dread war-fiend, with a fierce ddigfat. — 
Death ! here thon art, and Iwre (he flaslni^ swords 
Shall reap thy harvest ; and devoted sonls 
By thoDsands rash into the bands of Crod ! 

Noon into eve, and eve to night fcalh roJl'd ; 
The heavens with stany eyes are set, and they 
Behold no banne rs flapping lite tiie wings 
Of eagles in their glorious strength ; no steeds 
lowing and prancing with erected manes, — 
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No wanion hs>4 to htmi, aad meti to moti. 

Confronted, tiU ffom end Bsme bloody gtp 

Their BpiiitB bound into eteotity 1— > 

But heaf* of oones, lui«s of dead laid oat, 

Unhelmeted, or gash'd and gory; meo 

Whose momug bean^ shamed the tiBen saa, 

With glassy eyeboUa gleamiiig on the moot) ! 

A mass of life hath deadenM into clay : 

No more I away, O Death 1 and count diy dead. 

Now from Ui« haughty mar of war, where Death 
Is glory, to a scene of stagoaot gloom 
Avert thy fancy. Lo ! a dungepa roofd 
With one vast bowing arch of Idackened stone 4 
'Tia Freedom's tomb ! The afl-reviiang air 
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7^. DEATH. 

Of heavm h»A aevar fiurn'd it* niUewU waUsr : - f Va 

Hie sun hatli never died his bean^ diere; . y. 

But shade, and damp oigjit-breatb, aad jidsajne sliiiie - 

Trac'd o'erits rocky vanity the clank of chains. 

With groans fnHQ wasted lungs exhaled, the laugh 

Of lean-iaced Madoeas, and the fitful moan 

Of iron'd captives, — these have horrified ... 

This den of darkness. Look I a fay of eve . . ; 

Hath ^ander'd to it, through a nturow chink, , ,' . 

And stealthily it creeps along the wall, -^ 

Then ijuivers like a Epoile upon the cheek i 

Of what has been a miniature of God, 

A man of hope .and joy, aud shai^.in 

The li^t and loveliness of this fair wQrld. 

By Pagans cwti^red. — here the chains have gall'dji ■ ,,/. 
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And rus&f&t'lns'HnAis; bi^yeats-n^dbj',' ^-' 
And yet he gBaslt*cl in -fetters tffl the flame - 
Cfi'itigaisli bora^dhis being op; he died,— ■ •'■' 
With home and country pictiaed on his heart I - 

He was not timVd within the den alone j 
For twice ten years another captive wretch 
Had withered there ; but long ere that, the soul 
Was quench'd, and Madness> in her taightier woe. 
Forgot to weep o'er thraldom. Mark them both I 
Hie one stretcb'd dead upon the flinty earth. 
The other madly faring oV him : See 
How oft he twines the matted loclcs, and hoots 
With idiotic joy, then grinds his teeth, -' ' 

And l^rs around htm with a dumb delight, ' ~ " 
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And babbles to the corse, tili-on Kb fee 
A ray of pitf dawns; ften down he kneels, 
And howls a dhge— tiD voice wHbm tarn Ses ; 
His head droops o'er him, dlmTy rolls the eye. 
And the last life-breath gurgles in his throat ; 
'1^3 o'er; Bnd Heaven is opening on his aorf! 

The grand arena where insatiate Death 
Prags every day his bnndreds to the tomb, 
London the vast, like an nnbonnded dream, 
Dawns into vicdon now ! not sending forHi 
The ocean-clamonrs' of her myrind streets 
Made awfnl by the roar of life, but iftretdi'd 
In still magnificence beneadi the sVy 
Of midnight, Invathkss with the sammer ^ow. 



D,™),prib,Google 



And now widua tbeir cnrinn'd ohBmbeni lie 

What hosts c^.bwB^, of all age sad cUme 1 

Some hngHiiig thnn^ thdr dieams, — bcom ftea^^sg' 

Their bosoms bardenM with the day, and some 
Cornng Ae i^t for bo- avengiDg gloom I 
Now.steals the mnnfrer from his den ; now tries 
The robber to hn hoant ; and ftom (heir lanes 
And unfieqDeoted walks, the haggard shapes 
Of B av er l y end Crime case creeping forth, 
Like spectm cmriiDg oat of do^ tranter 

Tlie heavens have darkened into storms; andfaarVI 
The thunder challenging the nigfct ! or.'MH! 
An anseeii.iaDnster, nummtrg as be prowls 
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Asunder. And A JaiK'itfgg^it^-^iucsv'' i^^'Hi "m 'li 

While the fierce rain comM nuai^ thtoiJg^'liM-BlH^ ^ 

And everjidropHeiHs dulling like a-dliatrart" '- ' ''^' 

,, , ,: vVn-i.IA 

Woe ! tc> the boiwelevs waad^raT^dnanM to niHdle''i*^ 
Through the dreneh'd atceets barelboteA'Ot"bn«ft ^'^^ 
Oriife'ssweEt'charitiefcatgocfa'SLiuntrs ' ' '' ^'luri 
Glance down yon gkomy lane I — upon the cold 
And dripping ii0ga,-^-b»t vet robeadliBgitaprtfMM-' 
Her shrunkeD&no,'— « UTelcM woman li6^ ' ' . . il A 
With fac^-aptMtnM unto the flooding shower. ""' '"'^ 
Desptd;;tb^aMI,tii)itil^il'AcafaBinorKfe, .'-""'^^ 
And on Iml^^ihttlcitlw.viii&b'Yaestldyet ';">> I'i ^"^ 
Is traced. \jMer'mifi-^tiie.9SixBaM»:fi6B^c. (^'-jsi§10 
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ApiSAM^tiftqAiiRitfc'tfaelaiiqt^beatii learn facr.ftrfe/'.* 
In monrnfol liiifls< vpon hUt visage malp^'d j ■ 
A c^r^nM&i^ METOV and of ain, 
And shuife,. wfaosft fbootain is a bnin of fire : ' 

A heart for ever on the rack of care, 
Oppr^WW) ftvm -mibaat, wtd pangs witfam, — 
Despaifrr^Uie* death, tie marter-cure of iroe,— 
Survey her feateaa, and fon road it all E 

lJjBh>H^' Bwid«i) ! nHiad wfaeee iB^nt days 
A father's prayers th«r faolf htfiueQce cast, 
And from whwe eyes a rnothej fcapM Might,— ' '' 
Death shouldhare tocn Use cadkr totbc twObi . ' 

And ip thy native chQK^yanl.^e^'d tl^igrWft -'^ '^ 
Of grassy mpnh*^— *«once,.«toi^^AeiBWwi :* '^«i' ^^ 
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7S DEATH. 

Fleet as the &wn tbon bonndedst; bright and fEur> 

The beauty of the valleys o^er tby fiwm 

And features breathed, while in thy glance there ^hone 

The magic of an oncorrupted mmd : 

And this is all that now remains of thee ! — 

Thy sorrow bath a page in Heaven's dread book, 

And when 'tis open'd, who shall quail the moat. 

The man who tempted, or the maid wbo fell ? 

These fearful visions of thy varied power. 
Appalling Death ! say, what are such to all 
Thy ceaseless havoc through the realms of Life ? 
Oh 1 I could paint lliee on the desert heath. 
Where, melting into blood, with lukewarm limbs. 
The murdeT'd wretch lies gasping and alone-r* 
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Or in &e roofleu aad deserted doiaes. 
Where &res have bkcken'd on the blister'd wsUs, 
Of in the suicide, — see 1 where he stonda, 
With visage cdoudess, with look aghast. 
And spirit idiiv'iing throngh his guilty feune 1 

Yes ! far oi near, where'er the life-blood flows. 
By luinj vioieoce, <a calm decay. 
Death's ravages are felt : the very dust, 
That in our daily walks we tread, bad once 
Some breathbg mould of bean^ beeo I Oh Earth, 
Thou grave and mother of us all, within 
Thy breast what myriads are entcwnb'dl — Give^back 
Your deed, departed Ages ; sxtd arise. 
Ye spirits of the Past !— th^ crane, Jhey come. 
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60 '»MA<». 

From mountaiB, and ffom cave, — i&obi vbuU and 

bHiib, 
The dead are dartiag into life-agaial 
The generatioBS that have bem, fion Eortb's > 

Yonug dawn, onto (he hour upon the iriog — 
Behold them ! sumleas as the sands ; and thus, 
A world of life walks o'er a world of daath ; 
And so 'twill ever be, until the tide . < 

Of being cease to Sow, and all be huih'd, > 

And darkly boned in the deep abyss. 
The tomb of Nbture, and the home of Tine ! 

Death is thaduk asd aniraaal deofio. 
The I^ist hath hnved it^ aqd the Futwe shidl ; 
Though little i^MMB VBt'aa we lanj^ thehooM 
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jAEWnginfe tMiixfS danffletf'by the wind, ^ 

How swift our p«th it ve^og to the tomb. - ' 

Terrific Power! hew often iti'&e hnah ' ■ ' 

OF midit^|6t, wiien the'thbagbtless' ^m to thitili,'' ' 

Hie gay grow Btylemni' aiid%e'gmny wise;- 

Tisions <artliM come fltM^g o'er 1^-miiid, ' ■ 

Like exbabtiitoa frost a gr«ve t How oft 

We feel an awfulness o'ersKade the soul, ■ ■'' 

Aa if 'twere BOdring to the throne of God, ' 

Till in one thought of Heaven we bury all ^' 

This mightj' iroAi of life mi Wng ! ■ 

Adeath-cloud'rt«eririth1heflhreftm>, ' 

And ere &tbe»rtcinopiil«»tiift world 't 

In hftppinw «mI 'jay; a'nifctf fiftn «ttrth^ ■■ V 
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Ib heard, as Natoie whiBpeia la the soi^— 

We live to die, and die to livel — thete is 

A spirit home in animagined vorlds:— 

Teal swift and awful rolls the mighty tide 

Of human being to the final goal 1 — 

First, loianc;, without a thought, — a dteam; 

Next, Childhood, — ^fuU of beauty, health, and joy,— 

A spring for ever breathing in the soul;— 

Then, Manhood, moat majestic ! piercing tfaroogh 

The heavena with haughty eye, and pnotiog earth 

With kingly steps^ — aoibitiao, love, and care; 

Some smiles, and many tears, — the mind within 

For ever wrestling like a wave of fire,— 

And such is Manhood 1 — then comes feeble Age 

That droops, and drops into the silent grave ;— 
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Hwe ends Cite scene of li^— 4iie moment irepl:. 
The nest forgotten;— -let thecnrtain fiiU j 
Oblivion has our tale, — we Uved, and died 1 

Thousands of yeais beneath thy sway have groan'd, 
Unwearied Deadtl bow many more shall beat 
^e burden of the cuiae, no human tongue 
Can teQ, for they are chronicled in heavm;— 
Thoogh ofUiraes nomber'd by a guilty mind. 
When thunders, 1^ dread oracles, awake 
The world. Yet, come it will, however late, 
That glorious day, when Death buaself diail die 1 
When the far sounds of buisting tombs will awe 
The i%eling earth, — ^wheu with sn angel shout 
The bless'd -wHl spring into a second bit A ! 
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And yet, though life enchant, and DesUi '^ppA', ''^' 
How gentTy do the weMiBg years unloose- . -- ■■; "A' 
The many links that chain nsto the world I ■ ; ' ■■'1 
The passions which inspirit youthfnl hearts, ''1 

And spread a beattty o'er the spring otlife, '■:'^■- 

And bid the hopes ofyoang Ambition bcnind, \.- j-iT 
Decay and CQol, as further down the vale 
or darhling years we wend, until, at length; : ' 
'The time-worn spirit muses on the tot&b "'' ■:'ii"J 

With elevating sadness, and the shades . . i j-iT 
t)f death dissolve amid those cheeiing mys- ' .-n ^slT 
Which revelation sheds from heaven. ^'^'^T 

- .-..;■ H 
' ' ■ ' Howptne ■ ■■ ■■ lO 

The grace, the gentleness of virtuom agel 
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Tho|^,8o|niluii BOtaustete; thoiigli wisely dead 
To passion, tuodtfae wildering dreams of hope, 
Not uiialive to teodsioeES end trulb, — 
Hie good old tnaa is faonour'd and leveared. 
And breathes upoQ the young-limb'd race arouad 
The gray a«d veoenJilfl charm of years. 

Nor, — ^ly to the Power that tunes the heart 
Unto the spirit of Uie time I are all 
The &acy end the flush of youth forgot : 
The meditative walk l^ wood or mead. 
The lall of streams, and language of the star% 
Heard in the heart alone — ^the bosom-life 
Of all that beaotified or graced his youth, 
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Ib bUU to be ei^oy'd, wad haUov'd with 
The feelings flowiog tram a. better wori<L 

I sing of Death; yet soon, perdiance, may be 
A dweller in the tomb. But twenty years 
Have witfaer'd, since my pilgiuQE^ h^u, 
And I look back upon my boyish days 
With nuHunful joy ; as musing wsnd'rezs do^ 
With eye reverted, Gram some loi^ hill. 
Upon the bright and peaceful nle below. — 
Oh ! let me live, until the fires that fe ed 
My soul have work'd themselves away, and the*. 
Eternal SpiritJ take me to Thy home ; 
For when a child, I shaped inspiiiqg d 



D,™),prib,Google 



And nourisli'd fispiratioas that mnke 
BeantifHl feelings Vowing from tfae face 
Of Nstare ; . from a chQcI, I leam'd to reap 
A harvest of sweet thouglitB for firture years. 

How oft,— ^ mtness, Guardian of our days I 
In noons ofyoui^ delight, while o'er the tSown . 
Humming like bees my happy playmates nnua'd, 
I loved on high and hoary crag to mnse. 
And round the landscape witfi delighted eye t 
The sky besprinkled o'er with rainbow hues, 
As if angefic wings had wanton'd there ; 
The distani^d city capp'd with hazy towers; 
And river> sfa]^ roammg by its banks 
Of green repose, — together wWi 'die play 
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Of elfin music on (bt freab-inDg'd air,— *■ ' " -■*'*■ 
EntRD^ed with these, how -often have I glow'd" " ' ''^^ 
With tbooghta that panted to be eloqaeorf, ' ' "■ •''■r 
Yet only v»tnr'd forth in tetm ! ' " '^ 

■ ■>T 
And noir, '■ '^ ■» 
Though hapljr Biellew'd by correcting time, '' ' ^ 

I thank thee, Heaven ! that the berearingvorid ' " ^ 
Hath not dimioish'd ihe sublimity hopes 
Of youth, in manhood's more imposing cues, 
Nor titled pomp, nor princely mansions swejl 
The dond of envy o'er my heart; for tlwse 
Are oft delusive, though adored : bat when 
The Spirit speaks,— or beanty from the sky - - 

Descends bto my bdng, — yibea I hear 
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The stonn-hjiniu of the mighty ocean roll. 

Or tha^ec sovnd,— 4he clwmpioD of the stonn 1-^ - 

'Xbea ieel I tmy £»- immortal wordi, 

The nuh of livbg thought ; oh ! then I long. 

To dash my ieeliogs into deathless verse^ 

Hat may adioiaister to nnbom time. 

And tell so^^e lo% soul how I have lived 

A ironb^^ °^ Nature and of Thee 1 
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A VISION OF HEAVEN. 
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" Hw HMVtu wen opened, and 1 lur tinooi,'' BnniL I. *er. I, 

" Jont, quwdoque in tamo, tanquim in Ubull, miyoris ft mcliprii 
nnndi inuginem conlempUri : nn mem uiueficU faodieniEe lita minntiis 
H contnlwl nimia, el Iota snbttdnt in putiDu cogitttionci." 

T. B([Mn-. ■ ■ ' 



by Google 



A VISION OF HEAVEN. 



One summer evening, from tbe molten sky 
Wbea, radiance came to beaatiry the world, 
By Fancy led, along a lawny vale 
I roam'd, and trod the earth with deep delight. 
Felt in the soul, and in the eye reveal'd. — 
TwBs one of those immortal hours, when man, 
TJnheedful of tbe jarring world, feels thoughts 
Within him too sublime for words, — a sense 
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94 A VlilOH 07 HBAVEV. 

Of that Divinity which breathes o'et tU, 
Making CieatioD one vast temple seem, 
Where shadows of His gloiy are enshrioed 1 

Thus felt I at this balmy hour : Above, 
MagnificBDtly hung the beaming sky ! 
Along the concave floated &iry isles ; 
And where the Sun stood burning on the brim 
Of ocean, tlie horizon wound its curve, 
Festoon'd with clouds of beauty, fresh and white 
As sea-foam in the sun. 

Beneath the spaa 
Of Heaven, all Earth lay languishing in lig^t ; 
Her streamlets with a bee-like murmur ran, 
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A.'vnRMr or wnkrmt. K 

And while the trees, Hhe Krisg creatnrcs, «sv«d 
Their plumage to Ihe wind, the buA and bnem 
Together hyma'd, and hannonized the air. 

Pensive Rvbile along the lawny t^ 
I roam'd> then sKt ddi^tad on b moond 
Green-treA'd, and glitfriog m the dioy mja 
Of eve, and beavenVrard tum'd my mosing eye.-— 
Who ever glanced the heacvens, nor drsam'd of God^ 
Of human destiny, and things divins ? 
Oh ! that mine eye could pierce yon araie cope I— 
Thus stirrM the daring thought, and while it wum'd 
Within, a trance like he«Tenly music stale 
Upon my spirit, weanmg earthly sense. 
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im, ioBviaion, up the aiiy 4e«jp ., .t [,,,^ 

It darted, — as ik dr^>biid to Uie dondsl. -. ■?_ .^/■ 

•■'-• '■,:k 
Thus disembodied, through the air I win^d . .. j 
Till Earth beueath me in the glassy depth ■, -j 

Lay twinkling like a star ; but all around, 
Those burning mysteries that mortals glauce , , . 
With wonder, floating o'fcr the face of ni^t, . 

Not drops offiie^ but full and perfect worlds, . , .- 
In congregations vast as glorious, — beam'd. 
Aloftl alofli still wing'd dy Spirit on, 
Tbnnigh h6stsdf worlds, sdf-balanced, and secare, 
nil the bright atmiasphere appear'd to bloom 
With rich Eufiuaion, like a topaz glow ; 
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A*'VtnMr at HEATKM.' 9^ 

And here, eoduaited fagr the ibeen ilinoe, • ' > ' ' 
My Spirit paused, becuae all eye a&d ear, 
And Heaven — the palace of the Mighty God, 
Expanded into view t — My linog sool ! ' - 

With awibl fedibg enter where He dwells. 

An mpyiSan hifimtely vast 
And inides6eDt, roofd with ifainbows, Whose 
TranEporeot gleams a midgled radiance shed. 
Before me lay ; Beneath this dazzling vaiilt, * ' 
Glory, beyond the wonder of the heart 
To dream, around interminably blazed, — ' 
I felt, but cannot piunt thb vidon' therel ■ • ^.i I 

WhOewith permissive gaze I glanced the scoie, _ 
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SB A. naioN of hbatkit;. 

A whelming tul« of nch-toned miuio roll'd. 
Waking delicious echoes, w U wound 
From Mfilody's <£vuiest fount ! AU heaven. 
Glow'd bright, as, hke a viewleed mta, sweR''d. 
The deepening muaic ! — Sifence came agwh ! 
Aad where I gazed, a shrine of awful fire 
Flamed ceaselessly ; around if llumdeis &ci^^». 
And from it Lightnings flaih'd their fearful ire J 
Here throned in tmimagtoable bliss 
And glory, sits Thb One Etxknal PowBBr 
Cbe&tok, Lord, and Lifb oTAul. Agtm, 
Stillness ethereal reign'd, and fwth ajfpear'd 
Elysian creatores robed in fleecy light. 
Together flocking from celesUal haunts, 
And musions of po^aiesl moaM; de Hovt 
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A TlfllOM OF BEATEN. .;S 

Of heaven assemUed, to adore with harp 
And byma The Fikbt and Last, The LiriKO God: 
They knelt, — a muTcrsal choir, and glowM 
More beaiteius while they breathed the chant 

■divine, 
And Hallelujah 1 Hallelujah I pe^'d, 
And thrill'd the concave with hannoiriom joyi 

The hallowed ch<]tr vais hnth'd ; and I beheld 
Cherafiic fenns of immaterial gracA. 
And beauty walk o'er amarandune meads, 
And soar on shining pinions ; ns they satl'd, . 
Their radiance quiver'd forth, and from each wing. 
Soft as the breeze, and silky fts a clond, — 
A gleam plnyM Uquidly arDand'tbeir path. - 
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A VISION OF BEATEN. 



Of arcbangelic 'mien, upon the wing 
TtA) Shapes I watch'd, careering to the Iwund 
Of vision : lighting there, they welcom'd in 
Three happy Spirits, by The Lamb redeem'd: ' ' ' ' 
They enter'd Heaven with a triumphal djout,'^*^ " - r 
Transfiguifd, into glory grew, and werfe ' ' *■ 

Beatified for ever! ■" (1 

- ■. t,jT 
■ In a bowe. '■' "^T 

Remote, whose emerald leaves with liquid drops 
Of light were gemm'd, two angels next I mark'd ' 
In sympathetic cosveiae sat. Amid 'j 

The stormy world below, they had o'erwatch'4 ■, - 1 
The errant beings just arrived : through aJ| -, 
Tlieir ways of sin and woe, their ^ardiaa power 
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A, VISION OF BBATSN. W^ 

Presided, until Mercy came to crdwn 
Their dopm, and they were saved, and se^'d for. ,. 
Heaven. , , 

Seraphtq fweetness from their lips exhaled. 
As, wrapt with aqgel love, th* immortal pair 
Their tale of heayenly triumph told. — Oh joy E 
Dream'd I, around us viewless Spirits dwell. 
To tune our minds, and consecrate our tbou{;hts. 
To guard, relieve, aad hallow souls for Grod 1 

Frotn.theie I tum'd, aod saw a sumless host . 
Of cherubim, and bright pavilions iwkk'd 
In endless files [~-and then, Remembrmce . - ' ' i- 
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IQC A nsicm of smxvEH. 

Within me heavenly iotoitUMi woke, 

And nyTiada, who on Earth eiewfaile had laa 

The grand career of life, — were all rereal'd 1 

I saw the Sages whoBe immortal words 
Like rays of Truth have ahone from age to age!— 
I saw the pwe, the patriotic bands 
Of Heroes, whose avenging swords had cut 
The fetters from their land, and bade the brave 
Be free! — ^I saw the renovated forms 
Of Martyrs, dad with glory, on their heads 
Inwreathed crowns of life, — and they of <M, 
Whose names more doqaent than thunder sound 
On youDg Ambition's ear^ — the good and giea^ 
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A VIBION OF HBIVEH, IQQ 

Of everf c&st and clime, were now reveal'd ; 
The Past was in the Present bcffn aguo 1 

1 Igok'd for Baiidied buds of earth : a breath 
Of hymned lawie, tfarongh the mellow aic 
Came wafted from beside a cryEtal foon^ 
That glitter'd like a living gush of light,— • 
There sat onr own Mteonides 1* aroond 
A throng of listening Angels stood, and glow'd. 
Till rapture tremUed o''er their sunny wings, 
While from his lyre the crowned minstrel struck 
Sweet inspiration 1— ^«ounds that pierce the sonl ! 

Among Qte myriads of celestial Shapes 
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104 A ViaiON OF 'HSAVBW. 

Iliat mused and wmider'd by the spriogs of Life, 

I mark'd the hamble, the d^ected sons 

Of Want and Woe, appardl'd brighter than 

The brow of Mom ! — Their strickeu hearts had bum'd 

With sorrows never told ; their joyless eyes 

Had melted dnn with tears ; at wintry night, 

They roam'd and shiver'd in the bleafe-wirig'd wind, ' 

And often writhed beneath the glance of scorn. 

Yet fainted not : and now, nnfading joys. 

Beatitude, and thrones in Heaven, were theirs ! 

Fairest of all fair visions seen above, 
Remember'd loves, and unforgotten frieads, 
Were recognized again ! Along a inead, 
Of bright immensity, I saw them stray ; 
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i. TIltON OF RBATBH. 1' 

Not anguUh-worn, or nck'd with inwatd fears, 
But shining in the beauty of the bless'd ; — 
Oh ! ye in life so loved, in death bo moum'd I 
How oft Afiection through the desert world 
Delights to track ye where yont feet have trod, 
Through fav'rUe walksi or fancy-hannted bowers 1 
On twilight breeze? wing your voices ? or> 
In fairy music fraught with infant years, 
Are echoes woveo from your hymns above ? 
In mournful days, and melancholy honrs^ 
We think of you : we shrine ye in the stars. 
And recreate ye in celestial dreams i 
But when, at EveQing*s museful hour, we watch 
The golden isles that glitter from the west, 
Ye live in lovelier climes, and chaster skies ; 
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By radiant &trauMsaad,«iwHtioitw4» -. to>^ 

And friendt, whose nnnuon yesomy ab^vei ' .:< 

And Aisiras Hea?eo ! which in a vKkm duniiS 
On my ad(»iG^ gue } here God eatfarMed, 1. ' 
With emanated gloiy shrouds the Honw;: . : . 7 _- 

Of angels and the good, inspbered in blias} 
And bere,-£TUiNAL Lovb, from Hm tlie fitust: . . ' 
Of Love, enli^tms, lives, axA flows tlnov^ bH^ _ 
No tears, no trials, and no perils known,. 
No sin- worn heaits, and shatter'd feeliii^ here j 
But cabn fraiti(Hi ot un&iling bliss : 
All that the beao^ of iTe^ve thoo^t 
Hath pictarad ^Q DevntH^'s ^^ is.,f^ ■■ . _^ , . ;,^^ 
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1 rtn4K or tiBxrti*. Wf 

IneSably more bcMleeos by die blest : ' ' 

WiBdom aad'Viitae breathe their native air. 
And Fleasaies snuliog on their steps atteud. 

Noris the vautdt'd Worid forgot; for ofc 
Amid their shady groves, or sapphire-fields, 
Aerial spirits coant their cooquerM woea, 
Or sweetly moae o'er some romantic hoar, 
While heart to heart with holy tmUi responds ; 
Still Sages ieed on ever-fruitful thonght, 
Still Poets sing, and panting Knowledge mounts, 
From 8tqi to step for ever climbing up. 
Yet never on the glorious summit throned I — 
Here Bliss and Love eternity embrace, 
And perfect Mind a perfect God adores. - : "^ 
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A VISION OF HELL. 
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" Where peace 
And nst MB neter dvell, hop« Mter conoi 
71i»t cornea to «1I, bul torture vithout ead,"- 

UlLIOK. 
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HEMORANDUII. 



Ai it bu beui wid tbit in " The Vision of Hell " 1 bne dram the 
portruts of some indiiiduib recently dead, I take the euiieat oppor- 
tanit)' of giiing (hii isurlioD in uaqnaliGed denial. 

1 do not think that any mortal is wunated in determining the find 
itate of Bnj fellow-creilure, nor heve I presumed to do so. Bui my pur- 
pose wu, both for the moTil and for (he poeUcal effect, to sketdi 
imaginary pictures of those classes of human character, whose actions 
or works may be supposed to have been pernicious to mankind, and who 
therefore might be considered aa baring by their miscondact inbjected 
themselres to be residents in the future kingdom of the Evil and of iha 
Unh^py, Writing in modem times, it was necessary to inTCst theso 
in modem dt^iery. On these principles, tajfa^ sketch was drawn a> 
that of a great, ambitious Conqueror, desolating the world for his own 
gratification. 1 had not N^Mlcon more in my intention than Alenuider, 
Ciesar, or Obengis Ehsn ; but as it was necessary to dress the imaginary 
being in modem cMlume, in some featurea he may appear to resemble 
the Ute French Emperor, because my visionary portrait is represented 
in modem imagery. Tie same remark is applicable to all the rest, sod 
especially to my seeiiM^ which has also received a specific application, 
Ihoogh Liucretius, Lord Rochester, aud some French atheista, may with 
vj b« applied. 
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112 MBMOKAIHItrH. 

lim Tml m will llwnbra b« ;I«Mcd to coBiiiW lU the portruli is 
■M^fnMry eimmeiin, pmanting obIj > ccUwtin uamUage of fttiartt, 
whkh, iftppHwMe to uj dds pcnoa thtl hM lind, are >ko applkaUe 
to nuaj Dlbef^ — tnd u* ahibiled bjr ne.W^xcrs^r'c^jpv'o'' tbma 
d*«M» tad ch<t— > aW of mind and coaduct, vMcft, liviag bcm d«lii- 
nanlal to hanan wtiraN, mi(lit b« allowably placed id tha regian la 
which lb* * YinoD " coonins Ibcm. 

JLH. 






. . :■, 1 
..■,-;lO 
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A TISION OF HELL. 



Daath and Time devour'd no more : the doom 

Revokeless, by prophetic lips foretold, 
Was past ; the Universe had disappear'd. 
And Chaos revelTd o*ei demolisb'd worlds 1. 

Apart, upoQ a throoe of living fire 
The Fiend was seated ; in his eye there shone 
The look that dared Omnipotbncb ; the light 
Of sateless vengeance, and sublime despair. — 
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SI4 A^J1H<M-0V'IIILU 

He sat amid a banung vorki, aad taw 

Tonnented jajmiB, whose blasplieiBitig sfaiieiu 

Were miogted with the howl of hidden floods^ 

And AcheroDtiae groans ; — of all the hoat. 

The only danndesB he! As o'er the wild 

He glanced, the pride of agony endured 

Awoke, and writhed through all his giant frame. 

That redden'd, and dilated, lilie a aan ! 

Till moved by some remember'd bliss, or joy 

or patadiaal hours, or to supply 

The cravings of infernal wrath, — he bade 

The roar of Hell be hnsb'd, — and silence was ! ' 

He call'd the corsedj — and tbey flash'd Eiom cav« 

And i!i}fL~-7&oni- dungeon and from den they camet 

And stood an unimaginable mass 
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1.' TMOMH amuVLtL. IIS 

Of spirits, vgtmiMdiii^iMHmii^ptii^i^ : <!i N> -Jl 
lasilenoeatoad AfTiKbitotheDenoBgntd' ' t 
On all, awl cemmtmed with de^wited lime, ' "* 

From whence his vengeMce sndi a harreet iwp'd J / 

Before him, -what a. congregated hoat ' ! 

Of perish'd creatures I sumless as the waves, 
Lash'd into life from out the ocean-plain ; 
Long ages gone, and they were breathing airs ' 

Of heaven, endow'd with attributes divine. 
Sharing the beauty of the world, and led 
By Mercy thrcnigh the ronnd of being; bliss ■ ' 

And endless woe before them lay, — they braved ' ' ' 
The doom to come, and barter'd'Heavehfijr HeH!*"''' 
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nS Liismomor.wmtu 

The bliadinylli^iof AriaMfiliaK WM«4fi , .^c^j jdT 
Despots who batktd the faatOs-ficUJii blood, - . rA 
And nwDy, whose tunortai BameB bod^oed, . ., , o 
He page ftf hbtory with a fearfql lUe, — .iT 

Were here, immio^ed with a namelessJiotf.. . < ■-./. 

And one, anung the legions of the dsmo'd,- i, '^ 
There was, the wonder and the cone of 1%aw ; ■ ■. -^ 

He held Ae vial of Almi^ty wrath, ., > ■'^ 

And poiu'd it on the world, or with a fiwm -^vT 

O'erdouded nations, while his feariess sword . v ■'. 

Dealt «3C(h''d(£ance to th' astounded (xbbe. . ' 

Aword of tofmuthBiiderto theout ' -.j 
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or Kia^v aMdrBid^pfaiw^iiAU)!^ tdlfioiariAi^-^iais? . 
The tempest of Ui-ooaiii%<daikcpgi«irr^ -.-'.'••i'>'- ftAT 
Ambition ma hif God, ud to o'enway, ~ ' : - ><T 
Or chain Ae WtnU to his trium]^iftl ear, - ')'<''- 

"Die tynnt passion of his soul. Though Htm; > T 
And Natuis wul'di'dioiig^ Ocean sttMnn'd, ■■.■''' 

And mountains threaten'd an eternal bar. 
Still went he on, aad battled with them all t 
Nor paused, tSd OB the tower of OMMjnest waved ) 
The planted banner that pioclaim'd him lord :*» ' - 
Nor wail of widows o'er the tombless dead,' ■ a. 

Nor groan of oiphans, nor the demoa tny ' . ..i. 
Of havoc, rfiPoagh the vanqoiah'd oity>Jnw»Ww»-' ■; 
E'er deafen'd him; domiaiim ««ahiaowii» lu . xv/ A' 
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Bebellion fidPd'tfim vtOtai^ifauisive toor. 
And ^a^ter*d mdUou swdFd his fiime ! 



This reptobate, uiotber Joined Soul 

Stood haughty ; one <^ thoae surpassing minds 

It takes a ceot'ry to create; a nmn 

Whom Genios filTd -mSi her electric fires.— 

Oh I gcsios is B great, but fearfbl gift* 

A double portioD of the God witHm, — 

A talent not our own ; but to sublime 

And elevate mankind to lofty thoughts. 

To shadow for& tlie Spibit Uiat surrounds 

And animates the wt»U 1— Not such v«s his. 
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When, Dursed oa NatoK'slait, his gcmoa (Blue -i 

Aiid SE^HDoa'd men k> — *^''**'"'* Oo 

His pi^ Crestian glow'd ; iriietber the voice 

Of thunder withiiis music roll'd, or war 

OrooeoQ, vben the deq»-tDDed wiads arose 

Aud whirl'd hei; into sb»Dia» — ok when he hraught 

The heaven all apciokled o'er with itaiTy isles. 

Or damaak'd with the crimsm douds of eve. 

Into his verse, — magnificat his Muse 

Appear'd : — aroand her glowing form the light . 

And breath of nature play'd.< — But not to HiVt 

The Architect of aU, was inceate Weathed ; > 

Ad atheistic shade o^erhimg,bis linest — 

His spirit movedalonghiB mighty page > 

As change&l as a dead j now beaming forth 
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Id all Uie «tinjmer.l}e&uty of.^ Boolf ,■. f . . ,^t 
Now mask'd with darkness, and with thubd(^-<^|x)Oi|ii, ^^, 
From whence the %htaiiigs of his passion {;lar«d!. ,^ . 

■■-■ ■..'.! 
Yet, bad he pleased, he might have ballov'd e^rth ■„ 

And humui nature with immortal lines. 

Which would have been as revelations shed 

.■•:: -A 

From heaven : — but in his breast there was a storm, 

. .-.■lA 

Ad anarchy of impious thoughts ; he loved 
To play with minds as whirlwinds do with waves I 
His genius own'd no God, and man was deem'd 
A chance-begotten shape of dust, — his doom 
Annihilation I The principles that were 
The prop of ages, he would mine anay, 
And tangh Beligioa from her sainted haunts. 
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Hus sang his pnHtituted MiisC, aa^ tiugot ' 

Th^%p n Blasphemy to (jiirl with scorn, ^ 

And UiogQe df' fools to be profanely wise ; 
Until th' Almighty struck him ! and bis soul 
Wiug 3 to tlie dwelling of the domn'd ;— sad when. 
His death-knoll awed the wind, good men look'd up, 
As though some meteor through the sky had wbeel'd, 
And summon'd them to track its dread career I 

Anodier of die lost, who might have lived 
In Joy's unclouded atmosphere, was be, 

The suicide— 4he darkest of them all ! 

• ■■ ■' .i ■ ■■/■. 

The lonely scion of an ancient line, 

-..,■■ : -.i-v :,:;■)■ 
A princely mansion, when his manhood hloom'd, 

-.},:..- i. ■■ :■... ~ ■-. :- ■■': ■..-:,;■-;' ,-f-:.Ji.r.A 
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BE* AAifmtotF'Ofwa.u- 

Bebeld binrkfd. How gmiA^ pAer'd; 
The turrets Trgmthe woody porii, — how proaA ' 

The young fawn boooded c^er the bKezy loidh, ' 
And down the vaks, where iDfenriadi^ 'stmuBS 
Walk'd sasnf rii^, like ddi^ted wand'msi tfarov^ ' 
The green donuio ; yet, what ta him weFetrecs '- 
"Nyith gnD-Bmiles sparkling o'er their boughs, or soi^ ' 
Of bird^ and streams, and all the g^axj shed ' 

By mom and eve around his hill-girt home f 
He own'd 40 natal ties; benignant Heavoi 
Had bless'd an ingrate ; soon the stranger held 
His ancient halls, — the city-qoeen for Inm { 

Full in the pnnei^ youth, to En^and's Rnne 
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1 



He came, tDU«tt-^aMtearoffaisil«f>— ' - 'i 
What wimdflr, AdmiratioD mtoni his tfa, . . 
Where'w &e idol HboBe P Devoted friendB, 
Delightfiil iran^vQ, «tid c^ciaos heuta, 
Were hiv-lbfe Ca^Hlid TCu 8t faia iect ; 
And Ythea the glorious sun of uoon beheld 
The city Toaiing.libe a s«a of life. 
Who shot thnwgh at»et snd square so fiendy swift 
As he P Hew paaaed the many-beaded Ctawd, 
When, roUiag Uk* a distant tluindec-car, — 
EUa chaiioi doited tbiaagb. tbe smoking dust. 
And fitock, the glitt'nng wiadows I la the pai^f 
When proodly throned upon his wadike tieed. 
What eyes devoot'd lum with adning loo^iS'l — 
Thus pass'd the day ; then came the midnight mask 
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And baUr«itbeffe^'q))eiri]id tfi^t)f4ja)d>fr' '1 '-'"O . 
To crowaim eoune, he blij^tttd txm&ag^hidmi' ^H 
Jeer'd Honour to bis fooe, and tiiiiaipVd'«il)Wn t><iA 
The father's curse, and desolated hocoe, '-' :- "iT 
Mi^t wdl have wrong the derilfrainfaiawcitf- ■"'■'-'^ 
. , . . n iiiT 
Soon fled the glories of a fetal year, ■ '■'■•.-■uil'l 
And left him an unpitied wreck of pride ~ - -'<i:^i^ 
And dissipated bows. No more Ihe B[B%, ' ' '-^ 

Shot from the heart, flash'd o'er hts fe^pj'fiiWj ■' ^ 
No mcM ihe sool-deur friend, (ud fiump{a(»^40ifiep 
Where beauty, or the banquet, witchM the hbtt^ '''' 
With laDgaisbinent aad love ; — the soft (^weal^ ''^ 
Hod Btrt^ atid daAenM into joyTess gloom i- " '' -' 
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One hop^rtJiB''h(lH>«f'3DMperaitiw»J«8i"»-.'' ! iviA 
He soilgb(^tt> nbcre the secret gamUen iMty' - .T 
And maMsD^d'o'cc tfaeir midoight game. Amid 
The sicldy glioUBOer (rf* a silent TDonii 
Like spa^neB>— tf>i^re th«y aat, and v«itured tH; 
Jill Ruin scared tbem, and some &ded dieek 
FUnch'd from the i^pe of agony ivithin ! 
Kight afler Q^t, from the accursed haunt 
He came, aitd &lt the voice of Conscience rise, 
like li^t:?Wids founding through his guilty Mul l-- 
Oa9 sight* as bjupeivard he retum'd, aod heard 
The ki^L of Day roll awful as the gioan 
Of irailing Spirit bosom'd in th« mndj.-- ;.. '' 

While far o^er street and lane the inKfiBg.qqpm ; t-^d 
A wintry radiance shed, — he glanced the pas^ 
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3£i jk*iii^ t&'tiix. 

From wbeiu^cnidenttit^ttiOf^MB,'%ie'.dM6i <j^-^ 
whebttM ■ "-■- '■". 

Him -mdi dejectioii ; — then Degpair BmJke, " '' '* ' 
And beckon'd him to lier appalling honael— 
AwhSe, to chaniber'd solitude lie sti. 
Where thirn^ the dinky wdl -the aM Uist wluneii,' 
And mourn'd, and rioted in nie&il dreamt, 
Till with a hiagh, deliiioiwly lie Gtnpp'4 
The thread of life ! — and sent Ms spirit — where ? 
Where are fliey all, who, cowards to themsdlTes, 
And their Creator, cot existence Aott, 
And wtDg th^r slants bad£ again to God, 
Disdainful of the fife His wisdom gave ?— 

Th* aot^ibdes to this self-murdei'd wn^cb 
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S^}p^%,^£e4mr*teaMal:.0lM^<a,aian ■•::::■■■■[ 

So meek m bee, ao homed in hb ttHiga^ 

He seem'd a mattyr.to aaiafiilworid! 

What holy pawion woiJiTd his eye^ ma oft 

With woerul voice, aad words of ht&woly tuoe^ 

He sermonized, and shook his head, and si^'d ! 

Bat God nnmasVd bim> and he stood condemn'd. 

A hypocrite, — a satnt withoat a soul ! 

While others braved the censure of their crimes. 

And to the. world tlieir sinful bosons bared. 

And sallied heedlessly to HeU, — he plied 

His guilty pleuuies in the daik, and did 

Unknown, what nkiOitms did, and wewcoodeimD'di , 

And yet, a living scnaon he tfipear'd ; 

Far ttearer beH^Y^, tjiaii uiwsumii^ Vtiadft,, . . 
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125 A nSIOK OP HILL. 

Where Grod was templed, and bia tnith adored. .^ 
Snch was the hypocritel — and when his tomb 
Was piled, his epitaph Devotion read. 
And glow'd to think that such a msn had been ! — 
By saints anointed, — yet with devils damn'd. 

And who, among the myriads of the cnrsed, 
Was that red Shape of nnconsuming fire. 
Whose agony, though dumb, was dreadful? — Who? 
One of the vanish'd earth, by Fortune dower'd 
With queenly favour ; Never on the eye 
Of Life expanding to the glorious world, 
Did &irer prospects shine : around her moved 
The majes^ of birth, — the graces breathed 
From polishM modes, and princely scenes. And oh! 
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Ji TiaioK or H«x. 129 

Who ever look'd upon that lorely Taoe, 
Where the sool atuut'd itself io BiiuIes,^-or heud 
The prsttled music of her ton^ei-^-^ior deem'd 
She WW a chonb bom to bem in besveo ! 

Time roll'd her years almg ; bat widi them came 
No thoughts divine, to narse the growing mind. 
And tnne the passions to their heavenly tone. 
Ne'er did the voice of pan InstnitduKi charm 
Her wining ear. dim- mecii-'eyed Wi«doni stoop. 
With fond attention, to eadi bodding thoodit 
And sweet demand : — Unto the dew-bri^t alan 
Her finger pointed oft,— the san and mooa 
Were ihining wonders, — and the ocean-roar, 
lake hidden r&ptnre, ran throng every vnn ; 
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Wt ^ TUn» OS BBIA. 

Until her bongqaiked for joyt-^jret noae 
Were by, td mnn ber iKwler into pnM, 
And stalDp God*! inMge brigtiter ofi tbe soal ) 
None lock'tl her little himds kt ^yerj «*^^ti» 
Of Angels that o'erwatch a sinless child. 

But-irfaen, at lengtb, the perfect woman dtan^i 
Upon the TFOrld,— the raptore of a dream 
Ne'er imaged to the mind a lovelier form'; 
She waa a pardon;-— her beauties, sod) 
As love to hask upon the poe^a page j 
The stkny lastre of her ^waking eye»— 
Her brow — her hair of hyacintiiiae hloom^ 
And neck of smm-like gnice,-~«ll seem'd diriM, ' 
When, with tlK hji^itiiew of a doodr >he wiflf^ ' 
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A VUION <» NBLk 131 

Her cli&ii^r, <x amid the bell-ioom Uwsed ;— 
The form was heavfinly, but the miDd of eirA, 
A shrine lor vain-bora hopea and teDBual dream. 
Without a thoaght, a sigh, or widi for Heaven I 
E'en to tbe last, when o& her pain-wora cheek 
The tmts of death were Heo, no tender filp 
Beveal'd the conung hour, nor in her heart 
Did fai&'s iweet music roQ : she was so mild. 
So fair in btm, and so adored beknr> 
Sare God would take her to His bowers of lightl-* 
So dreamed Compaosion^s unreflecting heart ( 
But whfle the living moum'd her wing'd to heaven* 
Her spirit shuddei'd on the way to hdll 

Not leaU deseiveUis of a noUer lot, 
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132 A TIBION OF BKLC* 

Among tbfi'tegions of assembled Soulg, 

WMhe,— the self-idolater ; frho made ; ■!' Ij'I 



His DUDd a vi>rtex foi* ingulphibg all " '^'" . 

That worHIy<*aft add sordid dreams' inspire:' ■'''' '^ 
Unlmk'd to self, — and Earth a desert seem'if* " ~ '" 
A vacancy, where no&iog glorious dwelt ; 






Bnt, to administer to mean-bred pride, 
To pile his wealth, and lend ambition wings,-^ ' ''' '~ 
For this mankind^were fool'd witfa'base applause;' J ' 
The Very devils long'd for such a soul, '" 

So loveless', and defiled witfj selfish dross.^— ' '' ' '' 
Anijyet he broke ilo law, and dared ho crime j ' 
But in his peW devoutly pray*d, arid felt ''■■''■ ■■•■'^'_ 
The pulse of Reputation, with the pride ' '^''^'■ 

Of specious virtuel Yet,^remen(loii9'Gbdf '-^ ^f'T 
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A VISION OF HELI* |33 

Before Theci never 6oul<) such %irit stand,.,. .. , , ' 
And live ; a worldling could not bjeathe in HeaXfn; ) — 
When did he look.pppn tiie lofty ^y. 
Or hear thp breezes ^nnd hia temples hyouv 
AndgIorjiiij,,hisb!eiqg? When did Mom 
Arise to re-awtdie tha world, or Night 
Descend to beaatify her Enpow with stars, — 
And he adore } — No I though the dreadful Deep 
Should thijinder all her waves to foam, — or Kag^ies^ 
like qoiseless whirlwinds, sweep half eartjt .aw{iy]-7T 
Still, iQmb'd wijthJQ.hiiiisel^ he woold no( weep, ^ 
Or ironder; — ^wfaat to him were Natijie's.praplfp ?., 
Not Genius, crova'd with her celestial ligh^ . , 
Not rival Art, nor Beauty darting put 
The radi8|it| magic of her meaning eye,^— 
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Could plant one noUe psanonin kit loaU- ' }, 

Notenegade wasfacl fiirwlunidier&y A 

Of life vraa laDguishing in deatb, bmI hell 
Before him scniDduig like a oimtDg I:4a6t,'— 
A diougfat look'd back, and wept &e mAA bdiod) '^ 

■■ A 
Such were a few of all the cited danin'd ; 
Among diem, millions who had blazed, when Tins ' 
Stalk'd o'er the earth, as demigods of fame, 
Were fimod : philosophers,— whose rebel donbts ■ 
Wouli^ Titan-like, have diaenthroned The God -: 
Of hcaTW), — were here I — and hosts of every shade 
Of sin, from visoHd cvime, to daring irice ; 
And those, whose coward virtues only bIhui^ 
Unlxied, whelk happiness around them smiled; — 

V 
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Unlike tli« tnily.cood, ^mko» w 

As stars, — uondticcd in tlte '^nf^- gbn 

or day, but in &eir fiill efiblgenoe teen 

And Mt, wlnn dsrknesa ovenhrouds die worid :•— 

Not least io soBber were of middle sbuup* 

Nor good, Dor h^, and y«t too Jwae for betnn,-— 

Triflers, — ^who brav^ paw'd from life to death. 

Like full-mng'd vAssds o'er a.gaUaDt aaft I 



And did not meek-eyed Mercy stoop to Save P 
She bec^cmM everybieadiijDg sovil to Haafcol 
By da; and night she vhisper*d to the lieaity->« 
" A God 1 Etbbottv I A Dat OF Dwoit 1*' 
By funeral kodls, ttad nriftly ^ing frioitb. 
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In Boleinn,l—r|j>*AiMiii«i*||Miii, kf^migfiioa tuS. 
WiAan, and pail»Arakl w& mkii < J uf -'t^ ^i-^dmi tfCHf^ 
The eloquence of love and truth divine, 
She sosmBe^'d BlW:t» Vo«ah^^aidhcMaMhb-«^ 
In vain I unebbing flow'd the tides of jo^.:i:ji.^ 
Andga%triptthe^wyHoW[»:*loi^i --.^ rno wott 
Eteroitf'watbi^iiiQijnetftHeavea- .: .p-'mnn 
TTie bright ci|ieation of a poet's dfeai^i .-u-noCV 

And H^— but burning la a pnastly. Ihwd-! - ' ^> jlIT 
-.- --.-. .laJT 
Mended; a&deOBldtli^hftye:Tefii0ttd.d^^^^^.O 
httatk, .-: "JV 

With one t«rrific howl they would have thriil'd 
CreatisD roM^ir^" Theu is, theoe ig a'Bdil V-r-rr 
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Bat nawif^-vvac fl>wg«ii^i Maattfc^iwrtjT ^r --' it 
TThrrr ifihiiiti i gimm iHiiiiliiii itf|iiim r ~ : '' 



• Atj aight liH« worn in happier 
realouii 
Now only glanced-n- mocliiiig dresnu, that make 
DaniDation more severe : their wasted hours^ 
CorraptiDg pleasures, and degrading joys ; 
^The sabbatbs hfoken, and the God biasphemed ; 
Their sia and shame, — alt in a burning masa 
or thought^ ratom upon the guilty soul. 
Whose self-conviction is the fiercest hell !— ' 

Thm thoog^tthe Fimxii mi iar aiwMd' hd^gdM^^ 
And g^ced the sea of Souls, till in his eye 
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196' i. JUimt OF HBLK. 

Regret antt Venge&nce strove ; bat n^iile be miued. 
Back on himself tbetr min^jbd tcvmeiits rblTd 1 
AgaiD, the fiiry of eternal fires I 
And, shrieking, fled tiie spirits of the dinut'd I 
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BEAUTIFUL INFLUENCES. 
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''Soppoutlw *lBgiDt birdimuiieiMWj ■ . f- i*'] 

Tit flowcnAurUdiu; and Ihj sMp«iioinort 

ThaaaiWigMfuluwiDn, DTkteM," .,■■,<.. y^qS 

■■:•- J.tih 
■ . .■■ ■■■'.' diifT 
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BEAUTIFUL INFLUENCES. 



O FOR a atunmer oocrfi^.wW. .light and breratf 
Sport on tbe grass, like ripj^ o*«r a lake 
Alive with fresbaesal whfea the full roand Sod* 
With The Creator's smile lipon bb face, ' 
Walks like a prince of glory through the path 
Of Heaven! — ^Thou vast, and evet-glorioUs skj^t 
MantliDg the earth with tfay majestic robe* 
At such an hour, with what unsated eye 
We look lipon thee, till the ^oul is lost 
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Vm EKftDnBtn 'iNnvBSOBBt 

In thine immemity, aad we appear 
O'erwhelei'd trith mi^ty thought ( 

Say, care-worn mwa^ 
Whom Duty chains within the city walts^ 
Amid the toiUng crowd, how grateful plays 
The ireah wind o'a thy nddy boiw, mhtm. fise 
To tread the qaingy iiirf^— to hear t]K<txDea . 
CommuniBg with die gala,-— ^ .^itch tbevoiee 
Of waters, gnshiflg fnnn tJieir rocky modi,. 
And singing as they wander: — How mibiiiQe 
Upon a .tiBw-Uandt'd joUff ta mine, <a^ wbSe 
The eagleglqMsan aseaofair. 
To mingle with Uto se«ie arowid !— Sumy . 
The sQU-wonn hesivie^ and, M^tlie ifaduaBe bus 
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Of yoD o'erhingiBg lotfc, <hc ocmmi dait ' ! 

Widi waves, all shioing u tibey s««U 16 lift,— 
SpriDg-hoon will come agak, aad fediags rifle 
With dewy fiesfaness o'er thy withered heart. 

Nor is the soepe, tlu>u|^ aQbeheU, foigot ; 
The eye isfa^fal to the heart, and when 
Afar from some Arcadian hannt, we thread 
The crowded city's unromaBUc streets. 
The spot we love refreshing influence yields ; 
Benepth our feet a fairy pathway floffS, 
Hie grass still fitters in the sammer breeia. 
The duslcy wood, and di^nt copse appew, 
And that lone tbeura, mpim whose diequerM fiLCe 
We iniuedjWheB uooo-nysmadelhe'pehfalMg^esinj; ' 
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U mnoMioiAmjtmAzlhm^mvm^it' sail silT 

Ib wand'ring where the heart delights to dwelL 

Are dwpe sot hours of an immortal bii!tii,^-i " " '-■'^'i 
Bright viflittttionB from a purer spJiert, .'\-''^i^ 

That cannot live in laitgus^ ? I& there Mt '" - - ^^^i>^ 
Amoodof^ory, wheutheraitklattTOeiil Ja^rfT 

To hesyeo, can oat of dreams create hef wori(l»9-^'' lO 
Oh I none are so absorti'd, as not to feel -'^ -^ >J'iA 
Sweet thonghtfrlike music coming o'er'die'ifiiAd^t .oifW 
When pTayer;d»e purest idcenBc of a iopl, ' i- .^'nA 
Hath risen ibiha tbtone of faeaven, ^ hsart . .; .'. >^ 
Is mellow'd, and tlie shadows that becloud 
Our state d^daikoit'i) benign -^ifcahayij^i Jr^il oriV> 
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The Heaveati M fcapttt ' tft «Ml-tb*ii^ ■£ JWinoiiiai •! 
Lookg in, wMl.ifaft.>ft*rf»i-gMiB|>ar#fiSB<^ - n^ ^a 

And, G^nS 1 — oodisputed gSi of heaTen, 

From the£L»|at feeUagB flow I iW p«»ew Qwl - 
ny Bway, end vaktaM ^y ^lucii^Dg power, ^ - .*:. 
IJbeflowenK$i:jM(bi!gtotli«.bnst3iofiiiom>-« ;. T 
TheDbiDdhigj;rai^Ies«(tbaAdelsHWtettb*- 
Gtveiiji]9.:dto-f>nawte«tseai, tbeprincely.niLlCt > ^ 
AndaUtliedecftBlltoiBageoftbesuodi, : .^j 

Who, lilA:«:G4d«UDW^in«il]uDd-wildt( ' 

And, rromUw,piHesttiHubuia of 1h«m«1,: ' - ■, .:;,u*f 
Saids fortltjtbtf n^ Ibate^ottfy.tbe-weildi .u > ^'.^H 

; " .,. .'■ ■,.:^ ,-y »r.\U.m tl 
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Hue 

And stir 'faU ■pint tp a sbnm oC AtOoght >«■ 

Ob I I cotdd hMel, apd ^rctfdiip at Ina feat. 

Whose overwhelming lines of mind have witch'd 

My fancy, and nnlock'd a thounnd sjuiag^ 

Of feeling, that have never gash'd bdbie ; 

So hanghty is my joy, that I have blash'd 

For aUdadc duwghts, and all denwaniqg cars*. - 

At such a mood, (rut solitude is fill'd 

With bright creatkMts, and Hyiian aeeoef , 

Ope in a vision on die eye of thought. /: 

Thus warm'd by genius, hie tbee to the hauflta . ,\ 

Where Nature ibows her bloaming &k« : hov br)^ .' 

The sun, how beantifiil the li^iid air, 

What music from the streams, and from the breeze 

Around thee honiaiiig lilae a beeath «fji^ ! 
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. MAtrriPtTL ivntsmmEMi iHh 

A untvenai beviij clothei ^m wcdd, 
And one heart seemi to bekt for dUmwduikd I 
Till, full of glorioas feeling, thoa wouldst &ia 
Become an «iigel to adore thy God,— 
A more than mortal to complete his {awe. 

And wQl not Mind a beauteous influence yidd? 
Oh ! glorions 'tis, amid some antique hall. 
To worship all alone tihe pictured shapes 
Bright with the hues of mind, w4iere Genius bieatbea 
An atmos^ere around, and where the eye 
Feeds on the beauty of Ae painter's soal i— 
Whether a landscape, xAoee Cereal Ughbi, 
Like gleams upon the water, g^w o'er tree 
And bower, and Ay loxmiKntiy nmoll'd,— 
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Or dreani-lik|R^^|(^l or f^^if^.tm^'M^ futHim A 
Like ftpgeib', v!oii th'.iinpsu(BJOQ:^'ga?»pfT*,Dcfcfigil oT 
Delight,-r4 harmony offeelif^ iraaq^ , ^ib nvol aW 
The fency, when agaia we greet the wqrWs s :/l ail isriT 
The mind i^ fiH'd with Jpveline**, .^iphJpyrt'JoBsd 08 
To throw eacbantment over copuaoDSQes^j: »i sisrlX 
And jnake dull eajlh draw nearer he»veni.-rt-^L;Ili7 10 
... ■ ' .■■.'.( 3ilt noqU 
Who haih Qot felt the magic flfj» vpi«^j-,;iL.ya x^dX 
Ite spirit haunt him in romantic hours ? 
Who bath, not heard fix)m Melody's own iip^ i^v i>n 'l 
Sounds that become a music to his miad?. -, -n. ii'.,iU 
Music is heave^ ! and id the fesUve dome, : , 
Whenthcobs the; lyre, Rs if,.instigct wjthjifis, „ „^ 
And some sweet mouth i^^i)ll,i»fw98rr^*'>»'»9rtf aAT 
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A raplttr^ftoWBtfsm'eye to «y«, frbirilieih'l''""-''''' ^'-* 
To hea4-;uJ«4rite ftoatlAg from ^e past, As fonM '''^ 
We love are re-dreated, end the Binile 

That lights ^ eheek a uimir'd on the heart. ' 

So beautiflit'tbtii itiflaeDce of Eonnd, 
There is a -fitMiftttiess in £he homely chime 
OF village be^ i 1 love to hear them roll 
Upon the breeze ; like voices from the dead. 
They seemtohaQ us firom the viewless worid t 

Aod yet, nor mosic, nor the painter's mind 
Upon his canviiss breathed, imprints a charm 
So deeply faithfnl as the piercing glance ' ■ ' ' ' 
Of youDg-*syed'Beanty. — Beauty I — she hath heeii" 
The TffleKiflg4yRMiE(tf Hie tlbivers^, " ' ' ■." ^'" "' ^'"^ 
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ISO BBAUZIFm. INFLDENCKh 

From her fiist blosli ia Eden's virgia bower ; 
Time caoaot shalw her throne, great Wisdom bowi 
Before her, warriors axe her slaves, and half 
A mighty vorld hath woishipp'd at her feet 1 
Ber name is magic, and the mJnd is moved 
Ijke ur hy mosic haunted, when her name 
Snns through the ear, and reaches to the heaitl 
Ihen cursed be he that vith mihallow'd eye 
Can look on Beauty, which is bom of heaven, 
The boast of Nature, and the charm of souls. 



D,™),prib,Google 



THE SPIRIT OF TIME. 
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im quidem cedunt, et dits, Ct nciuea, ct uut : a 
1) nnquun itvertitui : dm, quid Mqtulur, iciri potut. 
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THE SPfRIT OF TIME. 



Another Year, methought a Spirit cried. 
Another Year is gone ! Still itdisrthe World 
Magnificent as ever ; brigfat the Sun, ' 
And beautiful his native heaven ; the Earth 
Around, looks fresh ai on her birth-day mom; 
And Man, as gay as if no knell bad mtig. 
No heferf been broken, and no tears bedn shed .'- 
Wheie, then; the hist'ryof the fleeted Yedr. 
Of weal and woe, off^ory add of shame? 
ETBSitfAL 1 not a minute wings aWay 
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154 THE SPIRIT OP TIUE. 

Thsi doth not waft a record to Thy dirooe : — 
Time cannot die ; the dim, departed years 
Will j3k again, and cited ^ee cckbc 
Like thoughts, — creations of the mind. — 

A Year hath fled> and in EtetnUy 
His avibi burden cast !— what hafh he won? 
Ye Thunders ! ministera of ckudy vra^. 
With herald lightnings to sublime yaiir power. 
Say, fnaa you* caves sh^ ye be aunuQdn'ii iMit, 
And tell your havoc ; in the blaze of noeo. 
And In tliie uight-whig'd temp^t darkly madet- 
Or shall I bid th*^ unBosom'd oceaa yicdd 
Her dead, or let the unfiteqaeBt^ graves 
TJnlock, and shew tfieir ghftstly ismatM Ibcre^ 
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.DHC WIKIV Qg TIHB. .166 

To bosli Uw.lttfigh. «( JMe above the tQmb ; 
Time, accident, and cliange, — they pas$ Kway- 
Like ^ado«7 dceeqas i the deepest, dreadest voic» 
Of Nature will oot rouse the world to think.— 
There was ad eaxthquake ia a &r-off kle t 
The heavens were blacliea'd, and the dark wave&' 

yeil-d. 
While Ocean, heaving like a human hreast 
In ^^ay* groan'd wildly &»ta her depths 1 
All earth scem'd fear-struck ; on their hdwing trees ' 
The leaves hung shudd'ring, through the heatpd air 
The dull wind loutterM with a spiiit-tone, 
And fitfully tiie- island-citiea rock'd .' 
At midnight came ^4 Eturtbqoake mbis math 
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Add strengtb, and made the world's foundatioD reel ! 
Temples and domes were sfaatter'd ; shrieks and 

prayers 
RaAg wild]y through the skies, and gulF'd within 
Th' ancavem'd ground a thousand corses lay ! — 
Mom rose again, a sadness cloakM each brow ; 
Yet none could dream of Judgment in their doom. 
And in the earthqnake hear the voice of Heaven ! 

A Year hath vanish'd, — and bow many eyes 
Ak film'd, how many lovely cheeks, are cold .' 
What lips, that let out music from the soul, 
Are death-seal'd now ! Bend, humaA Pride ! and see 
The desolation and the curse of Time :: — 
Monarch of miUitms 1 at whose royal feet 
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The tre«sur«a of the tuu&ck'd earth were laid. 

And on wbose brow the [H^de of Ages Bat, 

Where slomber'st thou ? — the sleep of deadi is thine. 

And vtOrtAs Vill rerel on titj ashy form 

As oir^c meanest of thy kindred dust ! 

Wfeat'bast thou lost, unheedful World ? Tliy great 
HaVe idled ; -Spintfi/amid whose lightning track 
The common herd are lost in bright eclipse,— 
Thy KingSy tliy Waniors, and thy Statesmen too, — 
. Have perish'd; liast thou monm'd thy mighty deitd 
Go ! weep for one, the wonder of his day, 
"A toWring GeAiTO of gigantic grasp, 
A Man whom England may exoH to hail 
Her own, — a Patriot,- on whose dying Ups 
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Her haughty oame lik« an eadiaDtmeM hong-! 
His chief inheritance, a lofty Socl,-^ 
He battled tiirough the darkness of his-bt, 
And shone aloft, — thelnightest of them ril 
That wrestled itHh tile tempests of renowa !— 
What genius glow'd within that gifted mind. 
What eloquence came fiowmg from Ae fbnnt 
Of fiery thought within, — demand of hearts 
That fek his words, like new-Ixmi feelings, ptiy 
Their inspiration round them I when with eye 
That kindled with the kindling truth, he stretbhM 
HiB mind o'«r empires, vnd raand ci^tive elei 
Bade Liberty to wave her awfiil wingsl 

But when'tbe m^^y die, the mean begin 
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TUB SPIRIT OF TmB^ 



To live ; and thus witii thee, departed one t 

Scarce on the wind thy deBth-knell ceased to Dunot 

Ere darkly rose the pestilential breath 

Of Slander's venal lip, to blight thy name. 

And turn tby spul as tinted as her own ! — 

Yes I they who foar'd the Uianders of thy voice 

Ib Retribution's .proifd revenge, — RFOse, 

And ,OD thy mem'ry heap'd the hoarded wrath 

Of envy : — let them riot in their shame ! 

What, though some error cast a doubtful shade 

Upon thy glories, shall we laud them less ? 

Are skies less beautiful, because the clouds 

Sail o'er them? shines the taorningsun iesB bri^t. 

Because a passing shade [m>fiines his brow ? — 
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160 THE SFIBIT OF TIMB* 

Thou hast q monument.in nobte ip^ids 

Th^t will not moulder ; Tine shall guvd ^ 1|)^ ! 

But not alone tbe gloiious and the great V-yr,! 
Hast thou entomb'd, thou uDreturmiig Ye^ci, . , , ,^ 
* Tis in the noiseless sphere of commoa ItfOi . . 
In humble homes, by happy eveoing hearer j 
Wliere once the social hearts were gather'^ Tpand, 
We trace a fearful havoc in thy flight. — 
Alas ! bow many whom the in&nt Year 
Beheld in beauty, looking on through life 
As through a vista of eternal joy. 
Have vanbb'd, — like the bloom of eariy hope ! 
What blue-eyed babes^ beside the parent knee 
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ZHR SFIKIT OP TIUB. iol 

Reflecting smile for smile, have iriog'd away, 
lifce-biids of Paradise, to their own home ! — 
What creatures, baddiDg into womanhood, 
Who loved the silent walk, and made the flowers 
CcHDpanions of their virgin thoughts,— have gone 
To graves, with all a mother's treasured hope I 
-Go, see the mournful chamber, where of yore 
When Winter howl'd his dirge, the gush of song 
. And heart-warm fellowship of evening hours 
Was heard, — now mute, as if the tones of Joy 
Had never scatter'd echoes there 1— Alas I 
For him> who in the green young ^ring had wed 
The heart he worshipp'd ; gaily beam'd tlie Sun 
Upon that morn of crowned love; long days 
Of bliss, and all the bright romance of youth 
B 5 

D,™),prib,Google 



In radiant. visions gatfier'd .reand his heart* 
And noir,-^-ti>e>vorid'.B beoAme a tonb to biml 



And tbon, O Ftahioa 1-^at thy gilded alAia^ 
What victims have been ofer'd up ! Fran fatnnts 
Where all die pnnr posuoM blocna taid dvroU, 
And Nature is the holy nurse of llioaght, 
The maiden martyrs have been brought to thee ; 
And saddening 'tiras to lee the piteous cfaange 
From innocence, to each corrnpting joy : 
At home, they wander'd in ancestral voods. 
Gazed on the brooks, and felt a brightening dtcem 
Flash ^from their surface o'er the guiltless heartj 
Yes! beautifulthat freshness of the soul. 
When summer breeMs^ tike the gladsome vnngt 
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' THE ePIRIT Of TrUB. 



168 



Of viewless Spi*ito, vlTified the iit I 

Or whdn, with eye expanding m deligbt. 

They tnark'd the heavens all blazAnM o*er with cloads 

And besms, and bless'd the hand that hung them 

there; 
Then Life Was hbty, fiill of heavenward joy. 
And aU their Aonghts, like sanbeatns, where Qtey fell 
Shed brightness and a beauty round :— «h ! ill 
Exchanged for Bteaming rooms and crowded hallst 
Forlteardess pride, and unroman^c houra I 
ITien work'd the havoc of the mind within ; 
The fount of generous feeling fimiea i^, — 
The heatt-laugh tamed to an obsequious smile,— 
And every yonng aflectioh wither'd off 
In bleak and barren pomp ! — they died } 
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And heavy knells weR rung, ithtta' marriage-peals. 
Like meny prfepfaflbk shoiilll have ttMdlf h^A 
The coming yean } — 'twas FaiMoit' c^l^'''Cbeir 

coune! ■ -'-■ - 

E'en thou, oh Genins 1 whosd unonrtllly spilt' ' 
Sublimes the world, hast eaiu'd the dismal tomb 
Within the parted Year. Yet, one thera w&s; '^ 
Oq whom Oblivion's pall should not have dntpt 
Her gloom ; he neVer heard a great man's itame. 
Without a thrill, electric as divine ; 
He never saw a monument to Mind, 
But Glory came, and sat him on her throne 1 
I saw the haughty light that lit his brow, ' 
The emulation firing from hU soul. 
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.THB aPlRIIf OF TtHB* 16 

And maotI^;4U>i^Jfl!MiMi<e^iifith.t)>e mindr i' ' 
When %st,t^l«v^I)-Iw^rtt<llg 4ie«n.Qf;¥<ta^t 
1V'894^lffMi(^«I9t>>^oufitbQug1lU would EW—t - 
The City-qveen of England, — ^met his gaie 
or wonder: round him flowed her streaina of life. 
Fierce in; t^e At^Qf)^. of cDovtlefif lands and islas I 
Temi^„f ?4 Ti|W«8 fapulift'' wi*l» the cloud*. 
And Strf«t»gigWitic» in their glittering flow 
Braoc^iog^W^t t'be rivers in the sun, 
Claim'd .tribotary awe, — but soon grew dim ^ 
From ancient times a nugbty shadow ctuoe. 
And in it, his enthusiastic eye 
Saw Spirits, who are palaced in the skies 1 

But Genius is a martyr to itself; 
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166 VHB %MKi'r'bp^Mk. 

And that KnfittiMiJ Iffve <^@k Sm^t 

That fim he felt, for wfaic^ thttis ia no hub^ 

Consumed hint, while it glorified «bch tKosghtt 

One mtdn^ht, when, desertM and vh^adv 

The Capita htid lock'd her thonsand limbB 

In slumber, had a sitenc^ shrouded all, 

With a'cathedi%l awe, alone he stood 

Amid some mute vast sqaat^i ahd deeply watdi^ 

The heavens, and spread his spirit to (he tiarSi 

That seem'd to brighten as his fancy glow'd !-^ 

The mystery of Being, and the night 

Of Him, whose fiat &ebion'd sumless Worlds, 

And Life and Death, the silence of the grave. 

That dark unknown we all are doom'd to know! — 

Came on him now', 'twas his last hour of dreams : 
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The lights of^ ^ewrto neW look*d gs 'Um agk», 
The rnQfrMMKle bis graval--~^ 

No more of sorrow for the fleeted year ; 
No tears con cmncel, or recaUit, now : 
Herea^er, wh«D before tlte throne of God : 
Eternity is baluioed, all its Criioei 
And Virtues will be summon'd to ^leir down: — 
Hark ! from a host of dimly-vision'd spii^ 
The midnight hour is rolling to the skies, 
While. deubtAd eofaoee undulate the air, 
Then glide away, like shadows into gloom I 
A solemn petd,— 4 &fewell voice of Time, 
It leaves a Ilng'ring tone in many a heart, 
Where Merriment has made her home ; the Young 
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TOB spmir or niu. 



Who bear it in tlie festive chamber, si^ 

And send their thon^its md pilgnnis to a tomb 1 

The Aged hear it,— and fij^et the Worid I 

A Year hath vanish'd, and ancither Year 
Is bom : what awful changes will arise, 
What darb events lie hidden in the womb 
Of Time, Imagination cannot dream : 
Ye Heavens ! upon whose brow a stillnees lies, 
Deep as the silence of a thinking heart 
In its most holy hour, the World hath Changed, . 
But ye ere changeless; and your midnight race 
Of starry watchers glance our glorious isle 
Undimm'd, as when amid her forest depths 
The Savage roam'd, and chanted to the moon. — ■ 
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THB SPIRIT OF TIUB, 

O England^ beautiAd,* ead hn.\e, and free, 
With Oceatf like, a bulwark round tiiee thrown ! 
Thoughts of thy destiny awake the heart 
To fearful wonder; — from the wildest state 
Of darkness nised^ and magnified by Heaven t 
What though ati<oabled Spirit walk the Earth, 
And Fancy hear tbe distant wM'-drams roll, 
Long may thy sett-domes proudly ride the waves. 
And o'eithe World still reign the Island Queen ; 
May each new year add glory to thy name. 
And Time be vanquish' d, ere he sully Thee I 
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ON READING A REVIEW, 



WHICH ACCUSED TMB AUTHOR OF PRXSUHPTIOtt IN CBLB- 
BKATIHQ TBS OUNIPBESENCZ OF IHS DEITY. 



Yes ! 1 have sang The (!>hniprbsbnt God :-*■ 
Then let the'SCOhier cijrl his lip profene, 
And pour contempt on what be caanot (etA ; 
Enough for me, if one unworldly miod 
Ha£h tha^-'d ay liearanward Btrais : enough i^ 
me,—* _ ... 

Oh ! more tJiaii Aspit^t'ton could dteire,-" 
If He, Bt wliose tremendous name the heart 
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172 ON EEADIMO A REVIEW, ETC. 

Is shadowM o'er wiQi secret awe, liath blest 

The lyre wfaoae strings have (juiver'd forth His 

praise — 
Thy praise,' Eternal! — not a wrathful Wind 
That sweeps the earth, but trembles with Thy 

power! 
No sight is seen, no sound is heard — ^but Thou 
Art there ! —Creation cries aloud to Thee I 
And may not man, so gloriously endoVd, 
Join in the chorus of Creation round ? 

Thon, Thou alone, canst fathom human hearts ; 
And if with fearful hope, but pure desire, 
I've vow'd to Thee the sacrifice of song, — 
Then Thou wilt bless it, and accept the strain. 
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ON BBADINO A RETIEV, ETC. 

Though &r beneath the glory of the theme : 
So shall the spirit of my lyre repeat 
Thy praise, — and sound along the sea of Time, 
A voice eternal in the truth of God ! 
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ANGELS, 



Spirits, that with unblasted eyes heboid 
The Gbbat Eternal on his throne of light f — 
Dwellers in heaven t who hajl'd the finiah'd world, 
Whea stars, all animate with music, sang — 
Angela ! — descend, irradiate my mind. 
And make my thoughts as beauteous as your own. 

What are ye, round whose naioes a glray Maeiy 
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Fercbance, the saints of pre-existent worlds 

Beati&ed ? or emanations breathed, 

Kre matter was, from the Primeval Mind ? 

Viewless ye are, and midefined j yet, oft 

Of fancy bom, what dream-like beauty-diapea 

Are flash'd from out the soul J And when the lull 

Of music melts into the listening heart, 

Like sunshine into snow, there ^eem to float 

Upon the spirit-gaze, ethereal things, — 

Features and forms, too beautiful for worlds ! 

Are these the shadows of diviner shapes 

Above? 

And Nature prompts romantic dreams, 
WhoM'nvelatiau are too lov^, save 
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ANQELS. 177 

For hanota ia heaven. When Evening wiei^Ki tbe 

Ay 
With billowB of fantastic light, and o'er 
The landscape, sweeter than the errant tones 
From harp-strings dash'd, a host of breezes sound ! 
Tlieti Poxsr, with Inspiration stands, 
And from some rocky pinnacle surveys 
The son go down In glory I then the hour 
When mind creates, and a seraphic throng 
Are imaged, walking o'er their fields of light ! 

Bnt whatsoe'er ye are, th' omnific Word 
Reteals, imgelic ministers have been 
Bright harbingers from an empyreal sphere : 
When Paradise lay shining in the sun. 
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Widi all her progeny of fruits and flowers. 
Immortals i oft your godlike radiance gknced 
Between the garden-treeB, while Earth's first pair 
Beheld ye combg like celetAial dreama 1 — 

And have not empires that arc dead been ruled 
By Angels, delegates of Thb Supreue ? 
Where art Thon, Andiangelic One ! whom he 
Of Patmos * with the Spirit's eye foresaw ? 
Wrapp'd in a cload, a rainbow o'er thy head ; 
Thy face son-bright, with limbs of fearful fire. 
Thou didst descend, and on the prostrate deep 
Thy right foot plant, and with a thunder-voice 
. To heaven didst swear, — that Time should bb no 
uore! 

* BerelUionii 
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Elysiaa race 1 while o'er their slumbering flocks 
The Galilean ahepbenis watch'd, ye came 
To sing HosanDahs to the heaveQ-born babe. 
And shed the brightness of your beauty round : 
Nw have ye left the world, but still unseen 
Sorround the earth, as guardians of the good. 
Inspiring souls, and leading them to heaven I 
And oh I when shadows of a future world 
Advance, and Life is in the grasp of Death, 
'Tis yours to hallow and illume the mind, 
To bring the starry wreath by angels worn, 
And crown the Spirit for her native sphere. 
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ON THE DEATH OF THE RIGHT HO>J. 
GEORGE CANNING. 



Hark ! Freedom's wail has awed the wind, 

Careenng round pale Albion's shore,— 
A death-dirge for the giant mind 
Whose light on earth is quench'd and o'er ; 
A pillar of the World's renown. 
The lion one that trampled Slavery down. 

Is no more! — 
But, England, cease thy moumful cries, 
For such a patriot never dies! 
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1^ ON THE DliATH OF TBB 

Though dim the eyes so wont to roD 
With radiant language of the soul ; 
And deaUi-lock'd be the lips, that g!ow*d 
Like portals to a mind d'erflow'd 

With musical sublimity j 
His spirit's glory, fair and bright. 
And beautiful as serapb light. 

Will live on everlastingly; 
And, like a never^setting sno, 
lUume the isle it rose upon 1 

Oh ! he was Graiins' darling child. 
Her passion rolled Jo every vran. 

As meek, majestical,-or wild, 
She touch'd his thoughts' barmcHiioiu tatin; 
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RIGHT HON. OEORQE CANHIKQ, 1^ 

She shaped his godlike glowing head. 

And ateep'd his soal in fire. 
And wreath'd those lips, whose tones were shed 
like rapture from a lyre ! 
While Wit and Fancy, with immiDgling grace. 
Breathed mental light and beauty o'er his face. 

But Canning's gone 1 — I heard the knell 

That echoed o'er his grave. 
It sounded like a sad farewell 
Of Freedom to the brave ;— 
But let not tears of anguish start. 
His tomb is in his Country's heart '. 
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LOST FEELINGS. 



"But jei we stud 
In ■ lone Und, 
Like tombB to mock tbe memory 
Of bopei and joys wbicb fade uid flee 

In the light of life's dim morning." 



Oh ! weep not that our beauty wears 
Beneath the wings of Time; 

That age o'erclouds tbe brow with cares 
That once was raised sublime. 
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LOST FBBUNOB. 

Oh I weep not thst the beamless eyo 
No dumb delight can speak ; 

And fresh and fair do longer lie 
Joy-tinta upoa the cheek. 

No ! -weep not that the rain-trace 

Of wasting time is seen, 
Around the form and in the face, 

Where beauty's bloom has been :— 

But mourn the inward wreck we feel 

As hoary years depart, 
And Time's effacing fingers steal 

Young feelings from the heart ! 
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Those jeyoas tbougfats. that rise and spring 

From out the buoyuit jouid, 
like suiomer bees upon tke wii^ 

Or echoes on the ifiod. 

The hopes that sparkle every hour, 

Ijke blossoms from a soal 
Where Sorrow sheds no blightlDg power. 

And Care has no controul, — 

With all the rich enchantment thrown 

On Life's &ir scene around. 
As if the world within a zone 

Of happiness were bound 1 
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188 LOST PEBLINQ0. 

Oh 1 these endare a moarntul doom, 
Ab day by day they die ; 

Till Age becomes a hArreti tomb 
Where withered feelings lie I 
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BATH. 



SffMl irc 700 hills Hut crown this ferlile vd«I 
Ye genial apringi 1 FUriui waters, hail t 



Na1Iu$ in orbe bidus Bwis pnelucet u 



Tub mom awakes, and o'er yon wood^brow'ct hiH 

Beluctantly the languid mists are roll'd. 

While, downward gazing, we survey a mass 

Of domes, that in the airy distance' rise 

Like the dim swelling of a far-off sea : 

Bat, lol the Lord of day unshrouds his front 
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19Q BATH. 

Of light, — be comeg to beautify the earth, 
And shower his smiles upon creation round I 
And now, Bathonia ! nestled in the lap 
Of circumambient hills, thy conntless roo& 
Rise glitt'ring ; from a host of chimueys winds 
A smoky incense, wreathing into air, 
And far away the pulse of Life resoandsl 

Queen of the West ! around whose storied walls. 
The shadowy visions of departed years 
Still lingering dwell, and at whose ancient name 
Our classic dreams awake, — at this bright hoar. 
Of all the cities whom the Mom salutes 
With crowning light, who shines supreme as thou? 
Thy hills, that in their billowy swell abound^ 
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BATB. Wi 

Hang laoghing in the sun j — the sandy cM, 

The shining field, and fir-trees greenly massM, 

The cottage bcMOm'd in secluded vale, 

And far canal, that with a drowsy chime 

Winds mazily along its sloping banks, 

And here and there the radiant glance of Btreaiiu,'^- 

Delight the errant gaze.— - 

And now, with noontide's flood of sun^ine fiaril'd 
Upon thee, beautifully shine thy streets 
Of upland steep, or white and level length 1 
Whether we roam where Fashion's heedless throng 
And young-eyed beauties walk ; or pensive seek 
Some more deserted haunt, where stately domes 
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Not andeltglited shall we stray; — bat, seef ''"' 

He regal Crescent, mantled with the aji ■' ^'inoO 
Of noon, and looking like some vision glanced 

In shining deptlis of thought ; — a princely pil^ , ' 

With dignity and beauty crown'd : behind, ..r.j.ri 
O'erijrow'd with crescents and encircling streeU, ■: ...1 

With intermingling groves, and glowing fields j ' o>A 
Before, — a sweep of nature, from a spread . . ;t 

Of meads, sun-tinted, venerable woods, .; .jj) 

And valleys, with their verdure fresh and fair, ,.,q 

And stre^au, that shyly roll themselves away :, n;. 

Like serpents in the sun, — awaits ua here : . hn/ 
Bitherl oh, pale recluse! and charm thy gaze 
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Now wliil&,4bs:j)twve«» i»u^ lii^-wpdt:clM(D«ofHT 

healtfci , , : . ..:;. JcZ 

Comes boua^wgoo t)w teeezyviDgs of uit :<i' l' 

Amid dttTj^ories tNf thy beauteous streets, - ' 

Bathooia, long may Mercy Bmiling see 
The doflatefby ChMitj^a bri^t hand uprear'd: 
Around tbMn bi^thes a bellowing grace, and o'er 
Thy vanities,' tbaEmnke the sages laugh, 
Bedeeming influence shed: despairing ^oe. 
Deserted ff^mt, and Sichiess with hef Iwood 
Of pale-fac*3 martyrs seen, are sbelter'd hert j 
And pufe ascends tJieirprayei of gratito8eT ' 

A happier scene I — hark ! to the music roU, 
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Swelliug and sinking tihrough a. spacious file 
Of gay pedestrians ; not a face but stirs,— 
A dial to tlie heart by music toncb'd 1 
Spirit of Fashion I tliine tbis noontide haunt : 
Here flow the healing waters from their fount 
Of Mystery ; here victims of an hour 
Sport in the sunshine of a vacantmind: 
The dandy, proud of whisker and of waist. 
And taper youths, ambitious of cigar 
And snufl*, — the old maid, mournful as hw fate- 
Some haughty remnant of an ancient lace, 
Sad with the gout, yet smiUng throo^ hia pain,— . 
With Beauties, exquisitely changed, from eyes 
All darkly deep, and dewy as a tear, 
To the bright azure, ^unny as tbe soul 
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Iliat lights their magic ap,-^-ai« mingled hei^ 

And look or laugh their varied feelings ont i— 

But, — hdy Eight ! avauDt ye idly vain ! • 

For Age upon the tender ann of Youth 

Advances ; Ueued child 1 the eye of Heaven 

Is on thee now, thns gently giving bade 

The love that o'er thy cradle watch'd, and led 

Thy footsteps through the mead, and framed thy 

heart 
To feelfngs tender, and to fancies sweet. 

The noon Iiath pass'd ; and o'er the hnmmii^ 
streets 
A wintry shTond of night is hung, while lamps, 
And window-gleams from far and near prevail ; 
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But Heasure (MnSli6'fi'igfcll df d»*i«ilS^fe, tfi'OT -no'A 
Forlol thfeTbeatre, aadioifdpeed- 'I' ''-j-citli biiA 
A throng of creatures, whom the rainbow hues 
Have richly sprinkled for a sumptuous loW !'*'«"' !3 
Long may the Draua in Badionia bloon* '■ uniri arIT 
And Shakspeate's Spirit consecrate &e'b»f^^<}& 10 
And stamp his morals on ea(;h Biiti^headt'ti snolA 
Nor you, gay minglers in the mimic sdsae, ': - .it^ boA 
Deem lightly of the stage where Siddoos tibdii >] i£)b A 
Where dawnM the glory of her iutut« y«erl!r-«|)i{n 10 
The Theatre, — the Booms of royal spac^ _ -.M] JkiA 
Where AC^dy and Beauty meet, — ox Daoq^,', ^, ^iff 
Where feet, far lighter than the snow-falls, mover 
And sh^gp^ fJasjt^c as the brpezea bwjn^T-r „. „, t q ,■ 



D«),Prib,GOOglC 



m 



Hov court ^%fm»^ o{ aha^^iboar^ -...,., ,;-i 
And through the o^aboot msgic to Uie Boal I 

Stranger !.. Ihe gloTring day of lifft is o'er ; 
Tlie hum of nuUitades, the nuogled Bonnds 
Of Sorran'Hid of Fleosare cease to roll 
Along the fanght and busy scenes of Bath, 
And Sleep sita dewy on a thousand lids ; 
A deep and t<nab-lilie stillness shrouds the air 
Of ibidni^, bouses seem a mass of shade, 
And, like gigantic temples in a dream, 
The Stee^es point their darkness to the cloodsf- 

O ! ever since my Hfe-pulse beat, ai^d'tfaoti^ 
Hath wrestled with my bouI, the midnight hour 
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Hath been more eloquent than day to me ; 
Its silence breathes a mystery, and heaven 
Above me hanging with her starry host, 
Comes o'er me with celestial awe : bat, list ! 
Tuae sounds a sad memeoto ! — Mighty Power I 
To whom yon worlds are but aa dew-drops liok'd 
By night, when ranh'd against Thy fearful strength. 
Look down, and lift my feelings up to Theet 

And now, ferewell ! perchance for aye, farewdll 
Bathonia ! few thy smiles that fall on me, 
Though never yet hath word, or look of love. 
Forgotten been ; but, treasured in the heart, 
They still are felt ; and if, in afler yean. 
Haply again I view thy green-crown'd hills^ 
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And move a stranger through thy voiceless streets, 
And watch thy spirit-stars, this farewell hour 
Will come again, and, like a moonlight scene, 
The past be cobur'd with romantic gleams. 
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STANZAS. 



" The flower that smiles ta-dtj, 
THnoiTaw dka; 



Tempts nd then files ; 
What is this world's delight P" 



The hour is past, the pleasure o'er, 
And dumb the harp and glee; 

Fair feet no longer trip the floor. 
Alive with melody ! 
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Those fairy formsi those shapes of love, 

That draw the poet's sigh, — 
Sweet sprites that leave their bowers above, 

To charm a human eye ; 

All, all are gone ! the lights have fled 

From yon deserted joom ; 
Dark as a chamber of the dead. 

And voiceless as the tomb I 

And now I am alone again, 

With feelings undefined ; 
A pilgrim in a world of pain. 

An unpartakeQ mind. 
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The silent walk, the wauing moon, 

And melancholy sky, — 
Yes, these will make me feel bow soon 

The hours of beauty fly ! 

Oh, Pleasure I brief as bright thou art, 

A momentary ray, — 
A dream roll'd o'er a vacant heart. 

To charm — and die away I 
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LONELINESS. 



" We are not luppy, sweet j our stale 
Is strui^ and full of doubt and fear; 



Hiding from maoy a careless eye 
The scorned load of afony." 



Alonb, amid &.e wide and desert worid^ 
Without a heart to echo to our own, 
O !. what is all the pomp and play of life I— 
There is a solitude that lifts the mind 
To lofty things, — seclusion from the rush 
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206 LONELINESS. 

And stir of the unfeeling crowd, whose days 
Reap scarce a thought to sancUfy their flight : 
Far from the city lUn, may Witdom haunt 
Her lone retreats, and yet not live alone ; 
For is there not the fellowship of books 
Divine, — the company of kiodling thoughts. 
And all that Nature yidds a grateful mind P 
This is not loneliness : — to look around 
The peopled world, and 'mong its myriad hearts 
To find no sympathies to nurse our own, — 
O I this is loneliness ! — that solitude 
Of soul, frfiich makes Ihe worid a desert geem. 
What is the guerdon of Ambition worA, 
The cold applause of common minds, ^e crown 
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or Genius, aad th' etenal wreath ctf' Fame. 
Without the mile of acHse partakiag soul?— 
For when the faeatt is full, the ava&ow 
Of blis9, by beu^ abcued, is sweeter riiB>— 
The very Qowera, that in the May-bseeze shake. 
Bloom out t^ether ; and the hlfssed stnn 
Of Night walk aot the patUess heavens aliwe. 
But twinkle, though 'ooseeo, in blissftil tnaes 
Of sympatheticlj^ ; all beauteous thing? 
Hold mystic fellowship, and giiiced taaa 
Without a brother-heart, — how darkly doom'd 1 
Id sorrow cmrsed, — -ia happiness the same- 

I know a man, npreme in mind and fame. 
And yet not happy, Uiough by happiest ones 
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ZOo LOXELINEBS, 

Admire<L-^A loftiness of feeling, sprung 

From cent'ries dead, and ancestors unknown^ 

Together with a Boal-born pride that soars 

Above the cloudy scene of vulgar lif^— 

In childhood fill'd him with a thirst of fame. 

High fancies, of the hills aud mountains bom^ 

An inspiration from the haunted streams 

And dim, deserted woods, with all the rays 

Of beauty, which creative mind attracts 

From scenes that Contemplation loves, — awoke 

His genius into glorious play ; he struck 

His lyre, — the Worid admired, and wreathed his brow 

With Fame's triumphant wreath ; he wears it still j 

A thonsand tongues grow eloquent for him, 

A thousand eyes will sparkle forth his praise ! 
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LONELINESS. 

And when amid the gazing throng he sits, 
A bappy hypocrite to charm the hour. 
And not obstruct the flow of joy, — the dreams 
Of young Ambition brighten at his praise ; 
Alas ! how often the o'erloaded heart 
Believes its anguish in the sweetest smile! — 
There is a blank within his mighty soul 
Which Admiration cannot 611 ; alone. 
No trusting heart, no gentle voice of love, 
No happy faces round his evening hearth, — 
Are his to share ; and what is brief renown ? 
A shade -, and he? — a Soul in solitude I 
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ON SEEING A CELEBRATED POET. 



The glorious creature 1 — by aa idle lip 

His name was breatihed, and, swift as Buddoi tiiongbt. 

I tnruM to see Uie veneniUe ban) ; 

Ladies aad kudB, and all the giddy throng 

That glitter'd near, departed like a soond 

By fleet wind ravuh'd, — tiU he stood alone, 

A sun in single glory I Then he tlDod— 

The lord of Terse, and taonardi iof the tyre; 
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2j!2 on seeinq a celebrated poet. 

AVhose thouglits bad been a laoguage to my soul, 
Whose spirit bad beatified my own ! 

To Fasbion's unreflecting eye, be seemM 
Of second order in the rank of men, 
Wbom dress or outward dignity adorn ; 
But, onto me, — immortal ! — for his mind 
Was that of angels, glowing with his God 1 
A poetj by tbat majesty of soul 
Wbicb princes mi^t be proud to share, — a man 
So mighty in himself, tbat Fortune was 
Too mean to raise him : Genius was bis dower, 
And by her light divine he bad subdned 
The clouds that brooded o'er his birth, until 
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ON SEZINe A CELEBRATED POET, 213 

Above the nvorld he rose and shone, and savr. 
Beneath him Admiration lifl her eye 1 

The spirit beautified the form ; and when 
With a delightful awe I look'd upon 
The bard,— the soul within tliat breathing shriue 
Shed something godlike round bis head, and brow 
Uplifted, like a throne of thought. — ^Tbe free 
And simple joy, from freshening mountain airs, 
Romantic vales, and breezy woodlands caught, 
Play'd o'er his features, — nhich were stamp'd with 

mind: 
A stranger would have said, — there stands a maji 
Familiar with the soands of heaven, and scenes 
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£1* ON SEEINe A CELEBKATjBD POBT. 

Of earth ! But in hit eye, so deeply dukf- 

What spirit-meaBiog there I serene^ bright 

It beam'd, all radiant with divinest thought ; 

It was a poet's eye I before whose gaze 

Of passion, Nature like a banquet spreads 

Her beauties, clad with light, or cool'd by shade ; 

How-roll'd that eye^ when rock w mountain claim- d 

Its wonder,— when it glanced the arch of heaven. 

Magnificently himg with midnight worlds. 

Or black with breeding thunder !— -how it ^ow'dt 

As oft be watch'd beside tbe swelling deep. 

Until the sound of billows shook bis soul. 

Like spirit voices echoed on tfae mud !— 

And yet, no prood momption clo&ed his boa 
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OH SEKIKO A CELEBBATES »DKT. Zl£ 

With daunting thoi^tj heoi^ty sad love 
Were tbere ; ob in£uit would have jo/d to see 
The smile of Childhood oo the cheek (^ Age i 

And this was he whom Genius crown'd fas' own I 
Soon might the shades of death eclijise diose eyes. 
And silence lock those lips ; bat, in his page. 
The mind wonld bloom for ever ! Ages might 
Extinguish empires, warriors be forgot, 
And temples moulder to primeval dust, 
Still, he would be immortal, and the same^ — 
A heart whose feelings would overflow the world ! 

Such did the minstrel seem ; and oh ! forgive 
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216 OM 8BEIKO A CELEBBATBD POBf. 

Hie weakness, if an emulative hope 
O'erwbelm'd my mind, and bade it proudly weave 
Ambitioas dreams: for would I not, thou Judge 
Of thought I rather in some exalted line 
Of noble strength, remember'd live, — or raise 
One fine emotion in a feeling breast, — 
Than boast the fame of heroes, or the blood 
Of kings ?— eternal is the Muse's crown ! 
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NoTB, page 12- 

" Heard in l&e winrf, and ttitimt'd in Iht dotid." 

" Sees God in clouds, and hears Him in the irind." 



" ji living pielurt, Uhe a paniett, fiaun 
Delight inta ftuw eft," 

Since writing Oiese wcprds, I have met irifli the foUonring 
passage in Wordsworth, somewiiat umiJfiT in expression, thongh 
diUferent in meaning : — 

"■ ■ ■ Tlw sounding cataract 

Haunted me like a passion." 

Prom Lines on Tintbrn Abbbt. 
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HoTB, page 81. 

" H<ne o/tm in Me buh 

O/midngkt, mint the thottghtlf$ leant to tlmk." 

" L'£clat du Jonr peut coUTenir il la jqyeuse doctrine da 

paganisme; inais le del £toil£ parott le veritable temple du 

culte le plus puf, C'est dans I'obscuritS des nuits, dit iin poSte 

Allemande, que rimmoHalit^ s'est r£v£l£e k rhomme." 

Note, page 98. 
" And/nmil L^ht»ingtJtaMd Ihtir fearfut in !" 

" And out of the throne proceeded lightnings, and thunder- 
ings, and vdces." 

RsTXLATioNs, Chap. iv. S. 

Note, page lir. 

" The iempeif of kit mminj darter greu." 

" Far off his twaning shona" 



LsBdM : PiintBd by W. Cwwn, SUmfiird^trMl. 
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